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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


The L apy $5** 


E BEG Leave to 
5 5 inſeribe to ne 
following e 
lection of Let- ; 

ters, which I 
have had the Honour to ſend 
you ſingly, as an Entertainment 
during your Receſs, into the 
A 3 Coun- 


„ DzpieArlox. 
Country. Never was a more 


pleaſing Task enjoyned, than 
that of tranſlating theſe amu- 
fing Pieces: Never was a Sum- 
mer paſſed more agreeably, f in 
your Abſence, than this; a Part 
of which 1] have had the Plea- 
ſure to ſpend, in writing ſo 
many entertaining Things to' 
you, without the Labour of In- 
vention ;,. and in copying fo 
many Graces, with the fame 
5 Eale they were firſt . 


with 
| ſhould ceaſe to complain 0 
the Rigour of ian Sex. 


*Phis 


| - Dgv1 CATION. vij 


' This elegant Baby ment 
was the more pleaſing, as it 
entitled me to the Privilege of 
a Correſpondence with you, | 
which T fear you would not 
have permitted me on any o- 
ther Foot. I had the Satisfa- © 
con to believe, and that with- 

out Vanity, that every Return 

of the Poſt was expected with - 
Impatience ; and that theſe wel. 
come Billets were received by 

you with the fame Tranſport, 

as by the Lady ney were brlt 
addreſſed to. 


& | . 77 


bt 


As 


you fo much Amuſement in a 


= frequently made a Subject of 


viii DEDICATION. 
As they have already given 


rural Retreat, while they were 
confined to your Cabinet; they 
will, perhaps, now. they are 
publiſhed, afford you a Diver- 
ſion of a different Kind, in the 
Circle, or in the Aſſembly. It 
is eaſy to foreſee, that the ce- 
lebrated Productions of a Lady 
of the Rank and Character of 
Madame de Sewigne, will be 


_ Diſcourſe in the beſt Company; 
and that a Tum of Wit ſo 
new and peculiar, which will 
be rightly taſted by few, will 


DRDICATITON. * 
be often admired, and often 


cenſured, fo unskilfully, as to 


furniſh a Scene of exquiſite Co- 


medy to ſo good a Judge as 
your Ladyſhip. And it will 


not be unpleaſant to obſerve | 
that none will, perhaps, be 


more miſtaken in their Judg- 


ment of it, than many of the 
profeſſed Wits and Criticks, 


who are, of all others, the 


greateſt Strangers to a Manner 
of Writing, the peculiar Grace 


of which conſiſts in its deins 
eaſy and een 


As theſe Letters from a Mo- 5 


„ Kind 


ther to her Daughter are a 


{ 
* 
1 
F 
N 
4 
* 
Tt 
f 
W 
5 


a 


_ l — —  — ——  —— — __—_—_——— = "a W. 
7 * * 4 4 = + 


: which the ſofter Affections, 
which make the true Excel- 


ty; ſo the extreme Tendernels 
and Delicacy of Sentiment that 


who will, perhaps, affect to 


x Devicartion. 
Kind of F amily- Pieces, in 


lency of Female Life, are re- 
. preſented in their native Beau- 


runs through them, may make 
a farther Diſcovery to your 
Ladyſhip, that ſuch of your 
Acquaintance, as are little 
touched by them, are very 
defective in theſe Virtues, and 


very little qualified for your 
. Friendſhip. And the gay Tribe, 


ridicule this tender Mother, 
will not only betray their Ig- 
norance 


DzD1icaTIONn. =. 
norance of that fine Maxim 
ſhe has laid down, That the 
Meaſure of the Merit of a Heart, 
1s u, Capacity of loving; but 
they will give an evident De- 
monſtration that it is ſuch a 
Teſt as they cannot ſtand. 


Jan, 
with the greateſt Reſpect, 
Tow Ladyſhip's | 
moſt Obedient 
Humble Servant. , | 


THE 


PREFACE 


O F 


Mr. 4% Buſh. 


ſented to the Pub- 
lick in this Colle- 


be ſaid to the Read- 
8785 Voß the Perſon who writ them, 


ten. 


HE Letters, pre- a 


Cion, deſerye that 
ſomething ſhould 


and of her to whom they were wxit-. 


Mars? 


FT. . . 


i PRETACE 


Marie de Rabutin Chantal, the 
only Remainder of the eldeſt Branch 
of the Houſe of Rabutin, was the 
only Daughter of Celſe de Rabutin, 
Baron de Chantal, one of the moſt 
accompliſhed Cavaliers and the bra- 

veſt Men of his Time, and of Ma. 
rie de Coulanges. | 


| The Baron de Chantal was -the | 
Son of Jeanne Fremiot, fo much 
celebrated for her pious Life, and 
for having been the firſt Foundreſs 
of the Order of the Viſttatian. | 
The Baron de Chantal was killed, 
at the Age of Thirty Years, at the 
Deſcent of the Engliſh in the Iſle of 
Rhee, at the Head of a Squadron of 
Volunteers whom he commanded. 


He 


PRE FACE] © av: 


He left Marie de Rabutin his 
Daughter in her Cradle, who was 
afterwards married, at the Age of 
Eightcen Years, to Henri Marquis 

de Seuigné, of one of the moſt an- 

cient Houſes of Bretagne. Though 
Sevigne paſſed for a Man of good: _, 
Taſte, yet the Graces of her Mind 
and Perſon, which Heaven had 
poured with ſuch Profuſion on his 

Wife; were not ſufficient to fix his 
inconſtant Humour. He loved every 

where, and yet never loved any thing 

ſo amiable as her. However, ſhe. 

never loved any One beſides him, 
neither before nor after his Death ; 

which happened not long after their 
Marriage, in a ſingle Combat with © 

the Chevalier 4 Albrer. 


Madame 


xj. PREFACE. 


Madame de Sevignt was extremely 

touched with this Loſs; and what 
determined her not to marry again, 
tho ſhe was young and rich, ſo full 
of Charms, and ſo much courted, 
was doubtleſs the Fear of finding 
ſuch another Ungrateful. To this 
was added, the Tenderneſs ſhe had 
for a Son and a Daughter, whom 
her Husband had left her. This 
- amiable Daughter, worthy of all the 
Tenderneſs her Mother has expreſſed. 
for her in the Letters which com- 
poſe this Collection, was Frangois 
de me 


She was married to: Francois Ade- 

mar de Monteil, Comte de Grignan, 
Chevalier des Ordres du Roy, Lieu- 
renant General, Commander in Pro- 
Vence. 


Madame 


XVI 


PpRE F A CE. 


— 


Madame de Sevigns, aſſiſted by Na- 
ture, rendered Mademoiſelle de e- 
viene, ſince Comteſs de Grignan, the 
moſt accompliſh'd Woman in France. 


It .is proper farther to acquaint 
the Reader, that at the Beginning 
of the War wich Holland, the King, 
eſteeming the Duke de Venddme, who 
was Governour of Provence, too 
young to be entruſted with the 
Care of that Province, gave Orders 
to the Comte de Grignan to command 
there, and upon that Coaſt. 


This Order a the Ab- 
ſence of Madame de Grignan, and 
her Remoyal to ſo great a Diſtance; 
and was the Caufe of all the Grief 
and Inquictude of Madame de e- 
viene ; who had counted on it, that 


by marrying her to a Man of the _ 


9 


| 8 5 
FACE. 

Court, ſhe ſhould never be ſeparated 
from her one Inſtant: And this Se- 
paration, cruel for ſo tender a Mo- 


ther, gave Birth to the following 
Letters. 


Tho' it be not permitted to praife 
the Living, it is, however, juſt to 
acquaint the World, that Pauline de 
Grienan, of whom Madame de 
 Sepizne had ſuch advantageous 
Thoughts, is the ſame Marquis 4. 
Simiane, to whom the Reader owes 
the agreeable Moments he will paſs 
in reading the Letters of her Gtand- 
mother; and that ſhe is the. laſt 
remaining Branch of the Family of 
Rabutin Chantal, of the Houſe of 
Sevigne, and of the laſt Marriage 
of the Comte de Erignan; the Hei- 
reſs of the good Qualities, and the 

Eſtates of . three Houſes. 


PREFACE ix 


A LETTER of Madame 
la Marquiſe de Semiane to 
the Comte de Buſſy, ſent him 
with the Culleclion ſhe bad made 
of the LETTERS of Madame 
de Sevigns, her Grandmother. 


HIS is not a Letter, my dear 
"Couſin, I deſire you not to 
Pay it upon that Foot. I hope 1 
ſnall never be guilty of ſo much 
Vanity, as to joyn a Letter of mine 
to thoſe I ſend you. Conſider this, 
if you pleaſe, as a Preface; and as 
Pieces of that Kind are ſeldom good, 
I hope this will find rhe prot 11. 


dulgence from _ 


However, you are not to expect 
here an Author upon his Knees, in 
an 


' ſame Manner as ſhe thinks it, wich- 


3 PREFACE 


an humble Preface, asking Pardon 
of the Reader for what he is to ſuf. 
fer from his Dullneſs; J look for 
Acknowledgments of a very diffe- 
rent Kind. You know, my. dear 
Couſin, or, if IJ am ſpeaking to an 
"indifferent Reader, he ought to be 
informed, that he will ſee here a 
Mother, who writes to her Daugh- 

ter all that ſhe thinks, and in the 


ont in the leaſt imagining, that her 
Letters would ever fall into any 
other Hands but hers. Her Stile, 
tho* negligent and ſometimes with- 
out Connexion, is yet ſo agreeable 
and ſo natural, that T cannot but 
believe it will be infinitely entertain- 
ing to ſuch Readers who have a 
good Taſte and a ca of the 
World. 


Ic 


PREFACE xj. 


It would much add to this Enter- 
tainment, if we could produce the 
Key to a thouſand Things alluded 
ro by the Perſons who maintained 
this Correſpondence, the Knowledge 
of which can only prevent what is 
moſt exquiſite in many agreeable Paſ- 
ſages from being loſt. I cannot at 
preſent furniſh ſuch a Key ; bur an 
intelligent and attentive Reader may 
in a great meaſure ſupply this De- 
fect, and ſeldom fail to diſcover, by 
a happy Conjecture, what is inti- 
mated by each pleaſant tho ambi- 
guous Alluſion. e 


As theſe Letters were only de- 
ſigned to paſs through the Hands of 
theſe two Ladies, they did not diſ- 
guiſe by any Cypher, or any bor- 
rowed Names, any thing they deſired 


two, 


xxij PREFACE 

to acquaint each other with: And 
as they found nothing in all the 
Words and Actions of the late King, 
but what was great and juſt, they 
ſpoke of it with the utmoſt Liberty, 
without fearing that their Letters 
might be een no e 


Tho the Stile of theſe Letters 


Te has ſuch an eaſy Turn, and is ſo 


very natural and ſimple in Appear- 
ance, it is however ſufficiently raiſed 
and varied with elegant and beauti- 


ful Metaphors, to charm the Imagi- 


nation, and to employ the Attention 
of a Reader. And beſides - theſe 
Beauties of a lighter Kind, which 
contribute only to Pleafantry and 
Amuſement; they are filled with ſuch 
juſt and well-grounded Maxims and 
Obſervations, ſo artfully and fo a- 
greeably interſperſed, that they may 
| be 


— 


PREFACE. xxiij 
be very uſeful to young Perſons, 
and even to the Generality of thoſe 
of a more advanced Age, and great- 
et Experience in the World. 


I defire you, my dear Couſin, to 
accept of what JI can ſend you for 
the preſent. The Remainder ap- 
peared to me too much mingled 
with domeſtick Affairs But this 
Remainder is not leſs beautiful than 
what J have ſent you; and I almoſt 
regret the Concealment of ir. In 
the mean while, I have made Choice 

of a ſelect Number of Letters, which 
I hope you will read with Pleaſure: 
Tf T can obtain this End, I ſhall fo 
little lament the Time I have em- 
ployed in it, that I ſhall continue to 
ſearch after other Pieces of the ſame 


I ſhould be ſo happy as to have it 


in 


Kind to entertain you with, But if 


XXIV PREFACE. 


in my Power to add to theſe Letters | 
the Anſwers of my Mother, ſhould 
you nor be contented, my dear Cou- 
fin ; or ſhould you think, that after 
chis there would be anne farther 
to be deſired + 


ERRATA VOLI. 


AP 2. L. 10. fer Hauterire, read Hauterive, 
25 75 2 7. 3 r. Mans. 
eaten. 


P. 43. r. 
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Bid. 1. 18. f. with, r. = 
P. 133. . 13. f. Morrow, Po. en Morrow, 
P. 1631 J. 32. ir, v. + 70 F a 
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VOL. I. 

P. 10. J. 33. f. Fraſe, 7. fo Fraſe. 

P. 91. J. 33. J. this, r. his. 
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To Monſieur De Co u LA NES. 


Paris, Monday, Decemb. 15, 1670. 
AM going to tell you a 
Thing the moſt aſtoniſn- 
KY ing, the moſt ſurpriſing, 
the moſt wonderful, the 
s moſt miraculous, the 
moſt triumphant, the 
| moſt amazing, the molt. 
unheard of, the moſt 
Gngular, the moſt ex- 
traordinary, the moſt. 
incredible, the moſt unforeſeen, the moſt 
grand, the moſt inconſiderable, the moſt © 


rare, the moſt common, the moſt famed, the 


B moſt 


Tho? the four Letters following are not addreſs'd_ to 8 
Madame de Grignan it was thought proper to inſert 
them ia this Collection, where they are placed accoid- 


ing to their Date, 


* * 


- 


* 


LOOT TERS 


moſt ſecret till this Day, the moſt illuſtrious, 
the moſt worthy of Envy ; in a Word, a 
Thing, but one ſingle Example of which is 
to be found in former Ages, and even that 
Example is not juſt. A Thing which we 
cannot believe at Paris; how will it be 
believed at Lyons! A Thing which fills 
the whole World with Exclamations : A 
— - Thing which overwhelms with Joy Madame 
de Roban and Madame de Hauterite: A Thing 
which will be done on Sunday, when they 
who ſee it, will believe they ſee an Illuſion : 
A Thing which will be done on Sunday, an 
which perhaps will not be done on Monday. I 
have not Reſolution to ſpeak it out: You 
muſt divine it; | give you three Days; but 
yau find it impoiſible: Well then I muſt 
tell it you, Monſieur de Lauſun is to be mar- 
ried on Sunday at the Louvre; can you gueſs 
to whom ? I give you four Days, I give you 
ten, I give you a hundred. Madame de Coulan- 
ges ſays this muſt ſure be ſomething very dif- 
Hcult to divine; it is Mademoiſelle de la Val. 
ſiere: No Madame. It is then Mademoiſelle 
de Rets : No indeed; you gueſs with the Air 
of one at a great Diſtance from the Court, 
We own our ſelves meer Ignorants, fay you 
it muſt certainly be Mademoiſelle de Crequi : 
You are not right yet; I ſee I muſt be obliged 
ro tell you, He is to marry, with the Permil- 
ſion of the King, Mademoiſelle, — Mademoiſelle 
de - Mademoiſelle (divine her Name ;) he is 
to marry Mademoiſelle, — upon my Word, 
upon my folemn Word, Mademoiſelle, — 4 
grande Mademoiſelle, — Mademciſelle, the 
| Daughter 
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LETTERS 2? 
Daughter of the late MONSIEUR; Ma- 
demoi ſele, the Grand- Daughter of Henry IV. 
Mademoiſelle q Eu, Mademoiſelle de Dombes, 
Mcdemoiſelle de Mont penſier, Mademoiſelle d 
Orleans, Mademoiſelle, Couſine Germane of 
the King, Mademoiſelle, deſtined to a Throne; 
Mademoiſelle, the only Match in France wor- 
thy of MONSIEUR, Here is a fine Subject 
for Reflections! If you exclaim, if you are 
beſide yourſelf; if you ſwear that we tell 
ou Lies, that this is falſe, that it is ridicu- 
gs: if you call it an idle Raillery, a chi- 
merical Imagination; if you fly out into 
downright railing at us; we ſhall allow that 
you have Reaſon ; we have done the ſame 
ourſelves. Adieu; the Letters that will come 
to you by this Poſt, will ſufficiently confirm 
our Intelligence. Ty 


LETTER IL 
To the ſame. 
Paris, Fri day, Decemb,. I9, 1670, 
VW Har we call falling from the Clouds, is 


what happen'd Yeſterday Evening at 
the Thuilleries : But I muſt reſume the Thread 


of the Hiſtory farther backwards. You are | 


at preſent at the Joy, the Tranſports, the 
Ecſtaſies of the Princeſs and her happy Lover. 
On Monday .this Aﬀair was declared, as you 
have been informed, The Tueſday paſſed in 
diſcourſing, in wondering, and in paying 

D 2 Ms» 


4 ESI TERS. | 
Compliments. On Wedneſday MADE MOT. 
SELLE made a Donation to Monſieur de 
Lauſun, with a Deſign to give him the Ti. 
tles, Names, and Diſtinctions neceſſary to be 


recited in a, Contract of Marriage, which 


Was made the ſame Day. She gave him for 
the preſent, till ſomething better could be 
thought of for him, four Dutchies : The 
Compte d Eu, which is the Firſt Peerage of 
France, and gives the firſt Rank of Prece- 
dence ; the Dutchy of Monpenſier, the Title 
of which he took that Day : the Dutchy of 
Saint Fargeau, and the Dutchy of Chatelleraut, 
All this is computed at the Value of Twenty 
two Millions, The Contract was made next, 
in which he took the Name of Menpenſier. 
On Thurſday Morning, which was Yeſterday, 
MADEMOISELLE hoped the King would 
ſign it, as he had declared; but about Seven 
in the Evening, his Majeſty having been 
perſuaded by the Queen, by MONSIEUR, 
and many grave Counſellors, that this Affair 
was an Injury to his Reputation, he reſolved 
to break it off; and ſending for M A D E- 
MOISELLE and Monheur de Lauſun, he 
declared to them, in the Preſence of MON. 
STE UR the Prince, that he forbid them to 
think any farther of this Marriage. Monſieur 
de Lauſun received this Order with all the 
Reſpect, all the Submiſſion, all the Firmneſs, 
and all the Deſpair due to ſo great a Diſap- 
pointment. As for MADEMOISELLE, 
following her Humour, ſhe burſt out into 
Tears and Exclamations, into violent Grief 
and immoderate Complaints ; The next Day 
| | a 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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LET TERS. 7 


ſhe kept her Bed, and lived on Gruels. How 
fine a Dream is here! how fine a Subject for 
a Tragedy or a Romance! But; above all, 
a Subject of everlaſting Converſation, which 
employs us Day and Night, Morning and 
Evening, without End, without ceaſing. We 
hope you will be as much engag'd by it;, 
and thereupon l humbly; kiſs your Hands. 


LEFT E R is 
To the fame. 


Paris, Wedntſdey, Decemb. 24, 1670. 


* OU are now acquainted with the Ro. 

mantick Hiſtory of M4DEMOISELLE 
and Monſieur de Lauſun. It is a juſt Subject 
for a Tragedy, according to all the Rules c! 
the Theatre: We amuſed ourſelves the other 
Day with planning out the Acts and Scenes, 
and; allowing four Days inſtead of Twenty 
four Hours, it made a perfect Piece. Nevet 
were ſo great Changes ſeen in ſo ſmall a Time 
never ſo general an Emotion; you have no- 
ever heard ſo extraordinary a Piece of News. 
r WW Monſieur de Lauſun play'd his Part in Perfe- 
e Gion. 2 ſupported this Misfortune with 
k Firmneſs, with a manly Bravery, and yet 
- Wh with an Exceſs of Grief mingled with à pro- 


, found Reſpect, which have made him ge- 
o nerally admired. What he has loſt is of an 
f Hiuavaluable Price; but the Favour of the 
King, which he has preſerved, is likewiſe 
* 


unvaluable ; and his Fortune ſeems not to be 
: : B 3 deplored. 


* 


8 rs. 


deplored. MADE MOISE LLE has likewiſe 
behaved very well; ſhe has wept heartily : 
She has begun this Day to pay her Devoirs 
at the Louvre, from whence ſhe had received 
all the proper Viſits. So there is now a 


Concluſion of this Affair. Adieu. 
LETTER IV. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, Decemb. 21, 1670. 


J HAVE received your Anſwers to my Let- 

ters. I comprehend the Aſtoniſhment you 
have been in at all that has paſſed from the 
15th to the 10th of this Month; the Subject 
well deſerved it. I admire your good Senſe, 
and the right Judgment you made, in belie- 
ving this grand Machine would not go on 
regularly till the End of the Week. Modeſty 
reſtrains me from giving my ſelf an entire 
Liberty in commend 


9 — a - 
: N * 
- 


ing you upon it, becauſe 
I have ſaid and thought the ſame Things you 
have done. I told my Daughter on the Mon- 
day, that this Deſign would, never be con- 
ducted ſucceſsfully till the Sunday following; 
and I offer'd to wage, that notwithſtanding 
there was the faireſt Appearance of this; Mar- 
fiage, it would never be compleated. In 
effect, on Thurſday the Weather was overcaſt, 
and the Cloud broke in the Evening, in the 
Manner I have related it, The ſame Tburſda, 
1 went at Nine in the Morning to the Apart. 
ment of MADE MOISE LLE, having 1 
| | ws X that 
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that ſhe was to be married in the Country, 
and that the Coadjutor of Reims was to per- 
form the Ceremony; for the Deſign of having 
the Nuptials celebrated at the Louvre was 
changed on Weſday, Mademoiſelle was writ» 
ing, ſhe ordered me to be admitted, finiſh'd 
her Letter, and made me kneel by her Bed- 
fide. - She told me to whom ſhe had been 
writing, and on what Occaſion ; the fine 
Preſents ſhe had made the Day before; and 
the Name ſhe had given her Lover; that 
there was no Match for her in Europe, and 
that ſhe was determin'd to be married. She 
related to me; Word for Word, a Conver- 
ſation ſhe had had with the King: Stit 
ſeemed tranſported with Joy at the Thoughts 
of making a Man happy : She ſpoke with the 


tendereſt Affection of the Merit, and the 


Gratitude of Monſieur de Lauſum. Upon this, 
I faid to her; Mademoiſelle, you are extremely 
happy ! But why did you not immediately 
diſpatch this Affair on Monday? Do you con- 
ſider, that fo long a Delay gives Time to all 
the Kingdom to talk of it; and that it is 
tempting God and the King, to think of \ 
conducting fo ſlowly a Thing of this ex- 
traordinary Nature? She told me I had Rea- 
fon ; but ſhe was fo fluſh'd with Confidence, 
that the Diſcourſe made little Impreſſion on 
her. She turn'd the Converſation to the il- 
luſtrious Family, and the excellent Qualities 
of Monſieur de Lauſun. I repeated to her 
theſe Lines of Severus in PolienRe, 
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* D: moins ne la peut on blamer d'un mauvais Choix: 
_ POLIEUCTE # au Nom, & ſort au Sang des Roix 
She embraced me in the moſt paſlionate man- 
ner. This Converſation laſted an Hour: lt 
is impoſſible to repeat it all; but I was cer- 
tainly very agreeable all 1 ime; and 1 
may ſay it without Vanity, for ſhe was pleas d 
with ſpeaking to any One, her Heart was too 
full. At ten ſhe gave herſelf up to the reſt of 
France, who came to pay her their Compli- 
ments upon this Occaſion. She waited all the 
Morning to hear News from the King, but had 
none. After Dinner ſhe amuſed herſelf in dreſ. 
{ing up with ker own Hands the Apartment 
of Monſieur de Monpenſier; in the Evening 
you know what happened. The next Day, 
which was Friday, I went to her Apartment ; 
I found her in her Bed; ſhe redoubled her 
Cries at ſeeing me; ſhe called me to her; 
ſhe embraced me, and bathed me with her 
Tears. Alas ! ſaid ſhe, do you remember 
what you ſaid to me Yeſterday ?. Ah Pru- 
dence !.cruel Prudence! She made me weep 
urely by the Force of weeping over me, 
1 twice to viſit her; ſhe is extremely 
afflicted, and has all along treated me as one 
who felt her Griefs; ſhe was not deceived. 
My Heart, on this Occaſion, ſupplied me 
with Sentiments, rarely experienced for Per- 
ſons of her Rank. Let this be between us 
and Madame de Coulanges; for you will eaſily 
judge, that fuch a Manner of talking, before 
any others, would be entirely ridiculous. Adieu. 
1 LE T- 

At leaſt ſhe cannot be blamed for having made an 


ill Choice: Policucte has a great Name, and is deſcend- 
<d from a Race of Kings, - | 
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LETTERS to Madame de 
Sn NA N.. 
TOM + Parity Wedneſaay, Feb, 18, 1671. 
CANNOT thank you enough, my Dear, 
for all the Letters you have writ to me 
A upon the Road. Theſe little officious 
Cares are very obliging, and bave their Ef- 
fect; nothing of this Kind is loſt; upon me. 
You have writ to me from every Place; I 
have admired your Goodneſs in it. None 
could go through this Trouble without a 
great Fund of Friendſhip ; were it not far 


this, every one would be better pleaſed with 
Indolence or Repoſe. This has been a great 


Conſolation to me. Every thing which has, / 
been ſo happy as to be acquainted with you, 


ſeems, like me, to regret you; yet I muſt. 
ſay, with Voiture, none, beſides me, has yet 
died of your Abſence. Ir is true, the Car- 
naval without you has been exceſſively dull; 
you may take the Honour of it to yourſelf; 


for my part, I impute it wholly to you: 


but, in my Opinion, meer Dullneſs is not a 
ſufficient Symptom of the Pain we ought to 
feel from an Abſence like yours. 5 
| have received a Letter from Mr. de Grig- 
nan, which was not accompanied with one 
from you. He tells me, that he ſhall return 
B 5 this 


% 


— 
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paſt the Danger, 
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this Winter. Will he ſeave you behind, or 
ol you follow him? Let me have an An- 
wer. 
Monſieur the Dauphin has been ill, but is 
better. Madame de la Valliere is 're-eſtabliſh'd 
at Court: The King received her with Tears 
of Joy; and Madame de Monteſpan with Tears 
of what Kind 1 leave you to con- 
jecture. Tender Converſations have mutu- 
ally paſs'd; this is difficult to comprehend; 
it is beſt to be ſilent. The News of this 
1 do not hold true from one Poſt to ano- 
ther. | | Es 
I fee your Daughter every Day; I would 
fain have her ſtraight; this is my Care: It 
would be pleafant indeed, that ſhe ſhould be 


Daughter to you and Mr. de Grignan, and 


not be finely ſhaped. I am skilful in this; 
I have even needlefs Precautions- I ſaw 
Yeſterday Madame 17 8 Dufou, who ſalutes 
you: I faw likewiſe Madame de Janſon, and 
Madame ſe Blaxc. Every thing which has any 
Relation to you, tho” at a hundred Leagues 
Diftance, is more agrceable to me than any 
other Thing. Good God! the Rhone, you 
are now near it: What a frighful Idea to 
me! what Inquietude ? till 1. hear you are 


= 
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i 2 Paris, Feb. 27, 1671. 
NO News holds true this Year, not even 
F the Death of Mr. * Valor: He is in good 

. Health; and inſtead of being dead, as I was” 
f told, he has taken a Pill which has raiſed' 
him to Life again. He told the King the 
moſt skilful Phyſician he knew, was Monſieur 


du Cheſnay'of Muns. Madame de Mazarin ſet 
out two Days ſince for Reme. Mr. de Never: 
cannot go thither with his Wife, except it 
be this Summer, Monſieur de Mazarin com- 
plain'd to the King, that his Wife was ſent 
to Rome without his Conſent; and that it 
was a Thing never heard of before, that a 
Woman ſhould be taken from under the Do- 
minion of her Husband ; and that a Penſion 
ſhould be given her of 24000 Livres a Year, 
and 12000 Francs in Hand, for a Voyage 
which he did not approve, and by which he 
was diſhonoured. His Majeſty heard him 
out; but every thing being ſettled, and the 
Voyage concluded upon, it could not be al- 
tered. As for Madame de Mazarin, whenever 
any thing was ſaid to her to oblige her to be 
reconciled to her Husband, ſhe always re- 
plied with a Laugh, in the Language that 
was heard fo often during the Civil War, 


No Mazarin, No Mazarin. 2 
As for Madame de la Valliere; we deſpair ok 


being able to do you the Pleaſure of IP . 
| er 


re 


® Firſt Phyſician to the King, 
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her back to Chaillot; ſhe is at the Court upon 
a much better Foot than ſhe has been a long 
while ſince; you muſt even be contented to 
leave her there. : | 

The Duke de Longueville goes by the 
Name of Abbe d' Orleans; and the Compte de 
Saint Paul by that of Duke de Longueville. 

Monſieur de Vantadour has a Tertian Ague, 
upon which his Marriage is deferred: A 
Thouſand pleafant Things are faid upon this 
Occaſion. That little Damſel O' Houdancour 
is very pretty. The Abbe de la Victoire told 
her the other Day, it could not be imagined 
that ſhe would refuſe to others, whatever ſhe 
could prevail with herſelf to grant to Mon- 
ſieur de Vantadour : And Benſerade ſaid, he 
would fain ſee a Mother, an Aunt, or a 
Friend, pretend to reprove a fine Woman, 
in her Caſe, for hating her Husband or ha- 
ving a Gallant; ſhe might certainly have one 
with a very good Grace. 5 5 

Monſieur de Duras has this Vear, during the 
Voyage of Flanders, the ſame Command 
which Mr. de Lauſun had the laſt Year; and 
the Honour will be greater, becauſe there 


re double the Number of Troops. 


The King has given to Mademoiſelle de 1a 
Mot he, Daughter of the Queen, 200,000 
Francs; ſhe will ſoon be diſpoſed of in Mar- 
riage. : | 
The King deſigned to make Mr. de Lauſun 
Marſhal of France, but he declined it, ſaying, 
that he did -not deſerve it ; that if he had 
ſerved long enough, it was an Honour he 
ſhould eſteem very dear; but that he was not 

| willing 
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willing to have it, unleſs it were in the moſt 
honourable Way. Monſieur CAgueville by his 
Care has obtained for the Cardinal de Ret- 
an Annuity of 6000 Livres, upon the ſame 
Foot with that which was given to the Car- 
dinal de Bouillon, only with this Difference, 
that he is under no Obligation to the Clergy. 
yu Boy 1 . 
Paris, Friday, March 13, 16717. 
JAM here in high Delight, retired to my 
Chamber all alone, to be at Liberty to 
write to you in profound Tranquility ;_ 
nothing is more agreeable to me than this 
Situation. I dined To-day with Madame de 
Lavardin, after having been to hear Bourda- 
lue, where we had the Mothers of the 
Church with us; this is the Title I give to 
the Princeſſes of Conti and Longueville. The 
whole World was at this Sermon, and the 
Sermon was worthy of the Audience, 1 
thought of you twenty Times, and as often 
wiſh'd you with me; you would have been 
delighted with hearing it, and I ſhould have 
been more delighted with obſerving your 
Attention. Mr. de la Rochefoucault received 
very pleaſantly at Madame Lavardin's, the 
Compliment you made him; they talked 
much of you. Mr. d' Ambre was there wih 
his Couſin de Briſſac ; he ſeem'd to intereſt 
himſelf much in your pretended Shipwreck : / 
We have had an Account of your Intrepidity. - 


Mr. de Ja Rechfeucault ſays you had a Mind 
- to 
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to Press brave, in hopes ſome tender · hearted 
Perlon would have hindered you from ven- 
turing; and that having found Nobod 15 
compaſſionate, ou muſt doubtleſs have been 
in the ſame Embarras with Scaramouch in the 
Play. We have been at the Fair to ſee & 
Monſter of a Woman, taller by the Head 
than Riberpre ; ſhe lay in the other Day with 
two huge Children, who came into the World 
a-breaſt ; ſhe is really a prodigious large 
Woman. I have been to make your Com- 
pliments at the Hote! de Rumboullet; they 
return them a thouſand Times. Madame de 
Mont anſier is at the Point of Deſpair for want 
of ſeeing you. I have been to viſit Madame 
- Dupuy-Dufou': 1 have paid three Viſits to 
Madame de Maillanes, I cannot help laughing 
at myſelf, when J obſerve the Pleaſure I — 
in theſe Things, If you think the * Ladies 
of the Queen's Court are running mad, you 
are not much miſtaken. It is but eight Days 
frace Madame de Ludre; Coetlogon, and Rouvroy 
were bit by a little Dog belonging to Theobon : 
This little Dog has died mad; ſo that Ludre, 
Coetlogon, and Rouvroy are ſet out this Morning 
for Diep, in order to be plunged thrice. into 
the Sea. This is a ſad Adventure; Benſerade 
is in Deſpair.about it. Theobon would not be 
perſuaded to go with them, though ſhe had 
received a little Mark of his Tooth: But the 
Queen will not ſuffer ber to be in Waiting, 
till ſhe knows what will come of ir. Do not 
you think, my Dear, that Ludre reſembles 
Andromeda? for my part, I fancy I fee her 

chain'd 
* Les Filles de la Reine. 
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chain d to the Rock, and Freville upon 2 
winged Horſe, preparing to attack the Mon- 
ſter. | Ab!" Madame de Grighan, Petranſe 
Soſe t"&rre ſetts toute nue tans la Mer, In my 
Opinion, it would be more ſtrange to go to 
Bed to Monſieur de Vantadour, as Mademoiſelle 
d Hondancour mult do To-morrow: I ſhould. 
fear ſuch a Monſter more than that of Au. 
dromeda : contra il qual non vale Felmo n ef. 
cudo Iz k4. — Ns vg 73 4 

Here is Impertinence enough: In the mean 
time, I know nothing of yon. You think. 
perhaps J can divine what you are doing; 
but I have too great an Intereſt in your 
Health, and in the State of your Mind, to 
be contented to know no more of it than I! 
can imagine. The moſt minute Circuß 
ſtances are agreeable to us, when they com 
from thoſe we entirely love, as much as the 
are tedious from others : This has been ſaid ! 
a thouſand Times, and yet it is ſtill .rrue. 
La Vauvineux makes you a hundred Compli- | 
ments ; her Daughter has been very ill, Ma- 
dame d Arpajou has been ill likewiſe : You 


a a rd 
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, may mention - theſe Names at your Leiſure 
B with Madame de Verneuil. Here is a Letter 
0 of Mr. de Condom, which he ſent me, toge- 
4 ther with a very entertaining Billet. Your 
; Brother is entred under the Laws of I Ninon ; 
I fear he will receive little Improvement from 
a thence, There are Minds unhappily formed 
5 ; to 
c T Ab! Matam de Grignan, to not you tink it a 
8 ſtrange Ting to be trown naked into de Sea. 
r * Againſt whom the Helmet and the Shield is but a 
4 vain Defence. 5 | 


1 A Miſtreſs, 
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to whom they are of no Sefvice ; his Father 
received no, Advantage from them. We 
uſt recommend him to the Care of Provi- 
dence: When one is religious, or at leaſt 
zinclined to be ſo, one cannot fee theſe Dif. 
orders without Concern, * Ah Bowrdalove ! 
what divine Truths you told us Yeſterday: 
concerning Death! Madame de la Fayette was 
there, for the firſt Time; ſhe was tranſport- 
ed with Admiration ; ſhe was raviſhed with 
the Remembrance of you, arid embraces you 
with all her Heart, I have given her a fine 
Copy of your Picture; ſhe makes it an Or- 
nament of her Chamber, where you are never 
forgotten. If you are ſtill of the ſame Hu- 
mour you were at Sainte Marie, and keep my 


Teters, ſee if you have received that of 
February 18. Adieu, my lovely Dear. Shall 
I bell you that I love you ! It ſeems ridicu- 


lous to repeat a Thing ſo needleſs. But as 
I am, raviſhed when you aſſure me of your 
Affection, I aſſure you of mine with Deſign 
to give you the ſame Pleaſure, if you are 
of my Temper: And that Grignan, does not 
he as deſerve that I ſhould ſay a kind Word 
to him. a I | | 
I believe that Mr. d' Agueville ſends you all 
- the News; for my part I know of none; 1 
might perhaps tell you, that the * Chancel- 
lor has taken a Glyſter. 
I ſaw Yeſterday a Thing that paſſed in the 
Apartment of MAD AMOISEELE, which 
gave me Pleaſure : La Geſvers came in, <1 
| G tiful, 
| * The Chancellor Seguier, who never went to the 
Council without chat Precaution. 
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tiful, charming, and with a good Grace. 
Madame d' Arpajou Was: above me; I believe 
ſhe expected me to offer her my Place: I 
ow'd her an Incivility, and I paid it her, and 
remained immoveable. Mademoiſelle was 
upon the Bed, and ſhe was obliged to place 
herſelf beneath the Eftrade ; this was indeed 
vexatious. They brought MADAMOISELLE 
ſomething to drink, and the Serviette was to 
be preſented : I ſpy'd Madame de Geſvers 
drawing off her Glove, and diſcovering a 
lank meagre Length of Arm ; I jut Madame 
d Arpajou ; ſhe takes the Hint, pulls off her 
Glove, and very gracefully advances a Step, 
gets before la Geſvers, takes and preſents the 
Serviette : La Geſvers ſtands confounded with 
| Shame and Anger; ſhe had mounted the 
11 ſhe. had pull'd off her Glove; and 
all this to ſee herſelf prevented from per- 
forming this little Service by Madame d Ar- 
pajou. My Dear, I am malicious; I Was 
pleaſed with this: little Incident; it was well 
deſign'd. Could any thing be more ſpiteful, 
than to endeavour to deprive Madame d Ar pa- 
jou, who was within the Rxe/le, of an Honour 
that offered itſelf ſo naturally to her? La 
P;7iux was delighted with it. MADEMOF 
SELLE did not dare to lift up her Eyes: 
As for me, 1 had the moſt harmleſs unmean- 
ing Look imaginable. After this, I heard 
a hundred thouſand obliging Things ſaid of 
you; and MADE MOISELLE laid her 
Commands on me to tell you ſhe is very glad 
that you eſcaped drowning, and that you are 

We 


in Health, 
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We were to viſit Madame Colbert, who 
enquired after you: Theſe are terrible Trifle 
to write, but I know of nothing better. You 
ſee that I am no longer a Devotee ; alas! J 
ſhould have much need of Mzatines, and of 
the Solitude of Livry, I will ſend you. the 
two Books of /a Fontaine; whether they 
pleaſe you or not, there are ſome pleaſant 
Paſſages in them, and others that are tedious, 
We are never contented with having done 
well, and often ſpoil all by endeavouring to 
do better, | . 
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. Paris, Sunday, March 15, 1671, 

MR. de la Broſſe will have a Letter of mine 
to introduce him to you: Is not this a 

a pleaſant Manner of abuſing his Friends ? 
You know the Eſteem and Friendſhip I have 
for him; you know that his Father is one of 
my moſt" aficient Friends; you know the 
Merit of them both; and you have for them 
all the Sentiments I could wiſh to inſpire you 
with. Tou ſee therefore that my Letter can 
be of no Uſe to him; it is an Advantage to 
me only, for I love to write to you. It is a 
- pleaſant Thing to obſerve the Satisfaction 
we take in converfing with our Friends, tho 
at a diſtance; and the extreme Diſinclination 
we have to write to others. I think myſelf 
happy in having begun the Day with you : 
* Pecquet was at my Bed-fide on Account of 
à ter- 


* A famous Phyſician. 
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ho W = terrible Cold, which will be over when you 
es receive this Letter. We were ſpeaking of 
ou you, and from that it was an eaſy Tranſition 
1 to writing to you. I ſhall paſs this Day with 
of leſs Inquietude than uſual. Yeſterday in the 
he Evening I had a great deal of Company here. 
* I was in the ſame Diſpoſition with Benſerade. 
at I found a peculiar kind of Pleaſure, that I 
$, was not to lie with Mr. de Vantadour, like 
ie the poor Damſel who has had that Honour. 
0 You know that Benſerade had no Way. to 
comfort himſelf for not being Mr. f d Ar- 
mag nac, but by conſidering that he was not 
Mr. de & Saint. Heran. But who ſhall comfort 
me for not receiving your Letters: The Ir- 
regularity, of the Poſts is what Ido not 
comprehend ;, thoſe obliging Gentlemen, who 
ſet out at Midnight to carry you my Letters, 
do, not take the ſame Care to. bring. back 
your Anſwers. . The“ Abbot and I are con- 
tinually diſcourſing of your Affairs; he gives 
you an Account of every thin - for which 
Reaſon I ſay, nothing, Your Health, your 
Quiet, your Affairs; theſe are the three Sub- 
jects which employ all my Care; from whence 
I draw a Concluſion, which I leave you to 
meditate upon. | | 


+ Two remarkable Gentlemen, the former for the 

Gracefulneſs of his Perſon, the latter for his Deformity. 
The Abbot of | Cexlanger, Uncle of Madame de 

Sevigne, and Abbot of Livry.. 7-41 | 
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ESTER: V; 
Paris, Wedneſday, Mirch 18, 1671. 


AT laſt, my Dear, 1 learn from yourſelf 
your Entry into Aix; but 1 do not com. 
prehend why you do not tell me, whether 
your Husband was with you, and in What 
Manner Vardes honoured your Triumph. In 
other Points, your Repreſentation of it is 
very pleaſant, as well as the Embarras you 
was in, and your miſ placed Civilities. Ban. 
dot was doubtleſs a great Help to you; and, 
indeed, my Dear, my Aſſiſtance might have 
been uſeful ; not that I ſhould have done 
better than yau, for I have not the Gift of 
ranging Peoples Names in exact Order over 


. their Faces, On the contrary, I am every 


Day guilty of the moſt impertinent Miſtakes 
of this Nature; but I might have aſſiſted 
you in making gracious Pops and, that 


would bave been all I'could have done for 


your Service. This Exceſs of | Ceremonies 
and Civilities is a tedious Exerciſe; but it 
is neceſſary to go. through it with a good 


Courage. You muſt endeavour, my dear 
Child, to conform yourſelf to the Manners 


and Cuſtoms of the People you are to live 
amongſt ; accommodate your ſelf to every 
thing that is not bad; be not diſguſted at 


"what is but indifferent; and make to your- 


ſelf a Pleaſure of whatever is not ridiculous. 

There is a Piece of News which furniſhes 
Diſcourſe for all Paris : The King has com- 
manded Mr, de S“ * * to quit his Poſt, and 
5 5 imme- 


} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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immediately to leave Paris, Do you know 
for what Reaſon? For having cheated at 
Play, and got 50000 Crawns with pack d 
Cards. The Cardmaker was interrogated by 
the King himſelf : He denied it at firſt; at 
laſt, upon a Promiſe of a Pardon, he con- 


feſſed that he had followed this Trade a great 
while, This is likely to affect a great many 
Perſons; for there are ſeveral Families whom 
he bas furniſh'd with theſe falſe Cards, It - 


was not without much Relufance, that the 
King came to a Reſolution to diſgrace a Man 
of the Quality of 8 *; but ſeeing that, 
for two Months paſt, all that he play d with 
were ruined, he thought himſelf obliged in 
Conſcience to expoſe ſo great a Villainy. He 
had obſerved well the Play of others; and 
he always ſet upon the Queen of Spades, be- 
cauſe the Spades were in the other Packs; 
the King always loſt upon Clubs, and uſed 
to ſay, The Club cannot diſpute the Field 
with the Spade in this Country. $*** had 
given thirty Piſtoles to the Vallets of Madame 
de la Valliere to throw away the Cards they 
had, which he ſaid were not good; and had 
introduced his own Cardmaker. He who 
put him in this good Way is call'd Pradier; 
he diſappeared as ſoon as the King forbi 

S*** to come into his Preſence : It he had 


been innocent, he would have went volunta- 


rily to Priſon, and defired to be proceeded 
againſt ; but, inſtead of taking that Way, 
he thought the Road to Languedec much ſafer. 
Several of his Friends adviſed him rather to 

; retire 
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retire-to & la Trappe, after ſuch a Misfortune, 


This is all the Subject of Diſcourſe at pre. 


ſent. 3 
The Marſhal de Bellefont, out of a pure 
Sentiment of Piety, has agreed with his Cre. 
ditors ; he has yielded up to them his whole 
Eſtate, and more than half the Revenue of 
his Charge, to pay off his Arrears. This is 
very honourable, and ſhews, that his fre- 
quent Viſits to /a Trappe have not been in 
_ vain; 

I went the other Day to ſee the Dutcheſs 
de Vantadour : She was beautiful as an Angel. 
The Dutcheſs of N * * * came thither, with 
her Head dreſs'd in a Manner perfectly ridi. 
culous : You may take my Word for it; for 
you know how well I love the Exceſs of the 
Faſhion. La | Martin had employ'd on her 
the utmoſt of her Fancy, as if ſhe had been 
deſigned for a Pattern of the Mode. Her 
Hair was cut, and curled on the Top of her 
Head, very naturally, by a hundred Papers, 
which made her ſuffer Death and Tortures 
the whole Night: All this makes exactly a 
little roundiſh Head of a Cabbage. It is, 
my Dear, the moſt ridiculous Thing you 
can imagine. She had no Coiffure at all; 
but that is excuſable, ſhe is young and hand- 
ſome. All the Women at Se. Germain, and 
even /a Mothe, have their Heads dreſsd in 
this Manner by /a Martin. This is carried 
to ſuch a Degree, that the King and 70 {i 
| adies 


* A Convent, famed for the Rigour of its Diſcipline. 
T A famous Tire- woman. 
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Ladies of the Court die with laughing The 


0 are all in that pretty kind of Dreſs, which 
” MW your Woman Montgobert underſtands fo well, 
i mean, with Curls reverſed. This is all I 
© MW can ſay of it: We are extremely diverted 
Vith the Extravagance of this new Mode. 6 
7 Your Brother is at Saint Germain : he di- 


vides himſelf between Ninon and a certain 
Actreſs; his favourite Companion is De- 
ſows : We lead him a very uneaſy Life 
about it. | 


LETTER: VE 


| Paris, Friday, March 20, 1671. 
M ONSIEUR the | Coadjutor of Reims 
told me the other Day at Madame de 

Coulanges's, that he had writ to you twice ; 
and that he had received no Anſwer : Lay 
your Hand upon your Conſcience, my good. 
Dear, and pay your Debts : He is gone to 
Reims, Madame de * ſaid to him, What 
Folly is it in you to go to Reims 2 What will 
you do with yourſelf there 2 You will be fu- 
riouſly dull: Stay here with us, and we will 
divert you, Such a Speech, made by a La- 
dy to an Archbiſhop, ſet us a laughing, and 
herſelf too: We judged it not to be at all 
Canonical; but we eaſily comprehended, that 
if Ladies often uſed to give ſuch Advice to 
Prelates, it would not be loſt upon them. 

Mr. de la Rochefoucault has asked me more 
than ten Times, whether you have —__ 

* 
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V Mademoiſelle de Chamme'aye. 
Maurice de la Tour, 


— 
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his Sugar-plums. The Compte d'Eftrees told 
him, that in his Voyage to Guinea he met with 
a new Kind of Chriſtians ; he found there a 
Church, with twenty Canons,“ who. were 
Negroes, all naked, with ſquare Bonnets, and 
an * Aumuſſe upon their left Arm ; who were 
finging their Devotions. He deſires you to 
reflect on this odd Rencontre, and not to 
believe that they wore the leaſt Rag of a 
Surplice: They were if the ſame Equipage 
their Mothers ſent them into the World with, 
and as black as ſo many Devils. I have per- 
formed my Commiilion. 

D' Agueville has ſent you a very pleaſant 
Song, made upon Mr. de Longueville; it is in 
Imitation of a certain Ballad which you have 
never ſeen, and which I have told you is the 
fineſt in the World. I know it, and ſing it 
perfectly well. The Letter you writ to 
Guittaut is very entertaining. I paſſionately 
love your Letters. | 
The other Day a Billet was ſlipt into the 
Hand of Father | Deſinares, as he was getting 
_ the Pulpit ; he read it with his Spec- 
tacles. 2 


J De par Monſeigneur de Paris 
On declare à tous les Maris, 
Que leurs Femmes on baiſera: 

Alleluia. 


He 


* An Ornament worn by Prieſts in ſaying Maſs. 
A Father ot the Oratory. f 
By Monſeigncur the 4 of Paris, a Decla - 

5 all Husbands, that their Wives will be kiſs d. 
men. pr Be N 


He read more than half of it; the Congre- 


gation were much diverted. You ſee we have 
amongſt us Perſons of Humour. f 

Adieu, my Deareſt. If I do not fay fo 
much of my Tenderneſs for you as my Incli- 
nation dictates, it is owing to my Diſcretion. 
But I am intirely taken up with you; and 
you may be aſſured, that you cannot beſtow 
a Thought on me at any Time, when I 
am not thinking on you. 


LETTER VII. 


Livry, Tueſdey in the Holy Week; 
March 24, 1671. 


JT is three Hours, my Dear, ſince I came 

hither. I left Paris with a Deſign to re- 
tire from the World, till Thurſday Evening ; 
I pretend to be here in Solitude, and to make 
a little Trappe of this Retirement. I intend 
to pray, and to make a thouſand Reflections. 
I defign to faſt mich, for the Improvement 
of my Health as well as of my Devotion ; to 
make Amends, by Walking, for the Time 
I have been confined to my Chamber; and 
more eſpecially, ro be exceſſively dull, out 
of a Regard to Religion. But, my Dear, 
what I ſhall acquit myſelf of much better 
than all this, will be to think on you; I have 
not yet ceaſed to do it, ſince | arrived here; 
and no longer able to contain all my Senti- 
ments. I am writing to you at the End of 
the little dark Alley, which is ſo much your 
Fayourite ; and fitting upon the moſſy Sear, 
r C where 
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where I have ſo often ſeen you repoſing your 
ſelf. But where is it, alas! that I have not 
ſeen you in theſe, Shades! and how do theſe 
Thoughts invade my Heart! There is no 
Nook nor Corner in the Houſe, or in the 
Oratory, in the Gardens, or in the neigh. 
bouring Fields, where I have not ſeen you; 
no Place that does not bring ſomething re- 
lating to you to my Remembrance; and in 


- whatſoever Manner it be, it pierces my Soul. 
I ſee you; you are preſent with me; I think, 
and repeat over every thing in my Thoughts, 


My Imagination grows wild and raving ; in 
vain I turn round and round; in vain I look 


for the dear Child I love with ſo much Pal: 


ſion; ſhe is removed two hundred Leagues 


from me; I have her no more; I weep, with- 


out the Power to reſtrain my Tears. My 
Dear, this I know 1s extremely weak ; but 
J have no Command of a Tendernefs ſo juſt 
and ſo natural. I know not in what Diſpo- 
ſition this Letter may find you; Chance may 
direct it to your Hand unſeaſonably, when 
it may not perhaps be read in the ſame Man. 
ner it is written. For this I know no Remedy; 
it ſerves however to ſooth my preſent Grief, 
and that is all I expect from it. The Situ- 
ation of Mind this Place has put me in, is a 
Thing incredible. I beg of you not to ſpeak 
of my Weakneſſes; but you ought to love 
them, and to reſpect the Tears that flow 
from a Heart entirely yours. 


Fry 
"2 $39 
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Livry, Thurſday in the Holy Week, 
March 26, 1671. 


IF I had wept ſo much for my Sins, as I 
have wept for you fince I have been here, 
I ſhould have been very well diſpoſed for the 
Celebration of the approaching Feſtival. I 
have paſſed the Time I had reſolved to ſpend 
here, in the Manner I propoſed ; except that 
Part of it that was devoted to you, which 
affected me more than I could have believed. 
How ſtrange a Thing is a ey Imagina- 
tion, which repreſents Things paſt as if they 
were ſtill in being! and when One reflects 
on what is preſent, and has a Heart like mine, 
One dies with Grief. 1 am at a Loſs whi- 
ther to fly for Refuge from you; our Houſe 
at Paris brings you conſtantly into my Mind, 
but the Solitude of Livry reſtores you to my 
Arms. As for you, it is by an Effort of 
Memory, whenever you think on me. Pro- 
vence is not obliged to reſtore me to you, in 
the Manner every Place here repreſents you 
to my Fancy. I have, however, found a 
melancholy Pleaſure in the Grief I have ſuf- 
tered here: A profound Solitude, an unin- 
terrupted Silence, a mournful Office of Reli- 
gion, a ſolemn Service devoutly ſung, a Ca- 
nonical Faſt, a Beauty in the Gardens with 
which you would have been charmed ; all 
this has given me Delight. I had nothing 
more to wiſh but you. However nice you 
C 2 are 
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are in the Choice of Solitude, you would 
have been contented here. But I am obliged 
to return to. Paris: I intend To-morrow to 
hear the Celebration of the Paſſion by Father 
Bourdaloue, or by Father Maſcaron. Adieu, 
my Dear; this is all you ſhall have from 
Livy; I will finiſh this Letter at Paris, If! 
had the Power to forbear writing to you, and 
to make a Sacrifice of all my Sentiments for 
Rows it would exceed all the Penances in the 
World; but inſtead of making a good Uſe 
of this Opportunity of Revotion, I have 
ſought the Conſolation of coyerſing with you, 
Alas! how weak, how miſerable is this! 


LETT ER IX. 


Paris, Wedneſday, April 1, 1671. 


I Returned Yeſterday from Saint Germain : [ 
was with Madame ' Arpajou The Number 

of thoſe who enquired after you, was equal 
to the Number of which the Court was 
compoſed. I think I ought to diſtinguiſh the 
Queen, who advanced a Step towards me to 
enquire after my Daughter, and ſaid ſhe had 
heard you had been in Danger of drowning, 
I thank'd her for the Honour ſhe did you in 
remembring you : She replied, and made me 
relate the Danger you had eſcaped. I told 
her of the Raſhneſs you are ſo proud of ha- 
ving been guilty of, in paſſing the Rhone in 
a high Wind ; and-that this Wind had drove 
you with Rapidity under an Arch, within 
two Fingers Breadth of a Pillar, which, it 
r 3 2702 e 
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you had touched upon, you muſt have pe- 
riſhed a thouſand Times. And was her Hul- 
hand with her? Yes Madam, and the Coad- 
jutor too. Indeed they were much to blame. 
the even made Outcries and Exclamations 
at the Parts of the Narration where you 
was moſt in Danger; and ſaid Things very 
obliging for yon | 

After this, there - came in a Troop of 
Dutcheſſes; and amongſt others the young 
Madame de Vantadour, very lovely and beau- 
tiful, It was ſome Time before they brought 
that divine Tabouret, to the Privilege of which 
her Marriage had entitled her: I turned to 
Monſieur le * Grand Maitre, and ſaid, Alas! 
why. dont they give it her, it has colt her 
dear enough: He was of my Opinion. 

In the Middle of the Circle the Queen 
turned about to me, and asked me who-my 
little Grand daughter was like? Madam, faid 
I, ſhe reſembles Monſieur de f Grignan. She 
cried out aloud, that ſhe was 2 for it; 
and told me, that ſhe would have done much 
better to have reſembled her Mother or her 
Grandmother. You ſee, my Dear, how much 
you aſſiſt me in making my Court. 
The Marſhal de Beltefinr, Madame de Du- 
ras, Monfieur her Husband, and Meſſieurs de 
Chareſt and de Montauſier, and | tutt quanti, 
to whom I made your Compliments, return 
them a hundred-fold. I have delivered your 

1 C 3 Letter 
The Puke de Luare. : 

+ Mr. deGrignan was well ſhaped but not handſome; 


and a Damſel who had becu like him, would not have 
paſſed for a Beauty. 


+ As many as were there, 
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Letter to Monſieur de Condom. I had forgot 
Monſieur the DAUPHIN, and Mademoiſelle, 
who talked to me a great while about you. 

I faw Madame de Ludre; ſhe came up to 
me with a Superfluity of Friendlineſs that 
ſurpriſed me; ſhe talked of you in the ſame 
Tone; and on a ſuddain, as I was going to 
make her.an Anſwer, I ſaw that ſhe minded 
me no longer, and that her fine Eyes were 
galloping all over the Room. I ſoon 
ceived it; and the ger. ſmiled, and 

teemed pleaſed with my obſerving it: She 
has been plunged into the Sea, and the Tri- 
tons have ſeen her naked; they may perhaps 
be vain upon it, but as for the Nymph, ſhe 
was extremely mortified. 

The new Manner of Dreſs has much di- 
verted me; there are ſome who look ſo filly 
in it, that one is almoſt tempted to give them 
a Box on the Ear. Mademoiſelle de Choiſcul 
reſembled exactly, as Ninon ſays, a Picture 
of the Spring in a Country Inn; the Com- 
pariſon is excellent. That Ninon is a very 
dangerous Creature; I am provoked beyond 
all Patience at the Miſchief ſhe does your 
Brother: We try all our Efforts, Madame de 
la Fayette and I, to break him off from an En- 
gagement ſo diſadvantagious to him. There 


is beſides a little“ Actreſs, and along with 


her the Wits, the Deſpreaux, and Racines; 
they make delicious Entertainments, that 1s, 
Debauches, together. He is a little touched 
at the Sermons of Father Maſcaron ; we want 
your | Minim to preach to him. I have ** 

een 


* La Chammelay. + The Name of an Order of Frien 
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ſeen any thing ſo pleaſant, as what you write 
about him: But after all, you are to be la- 
mented for being obliged to hear the Offices 
of Religion performed in fo mean a Manner. 
We are all tranſported with Bourdaloue; he 
made, as they ſay, a Diſcourſe on the Paſſion 
more perfect than can be imagined ; it was 
the fame he made the laſt Year, which he 
has new modelled, by the Advice of his 
Friends, in ſuch a Manner as to make it in- 
imitable. How is it poflible we ſhould love 
Religion, when we never hear it agreeably 
ſpoken of ? My dear Child, you muſt cer- 
tainly ſtand in need of more peculiar Grace 
than is neceſſary to us here. e heard the 
other Day the Abbe de Montmort ; I have ne- 
ver ſeen ſo pretty a young Preacher; I wiſh 
you had ſuch an one in the Place of your 
Minim : He made the Sign of the Croſs, 
named his Text, and gave us no rude or in- 
jurious Language; but only begged of us, in 
the moſt civil Terms, not to ſtand in Fear 
of Death, becauſe it is the only Paſſage to 
a happy and a glorious Reſurrection. We 
granted it; we were all well contented ; there 
was nothing ſhocking. He has a decent 
Confidence, he has Modeſty, he has Learn- 
ing, he has Devotion; in a Word, I am + 
, pleaſed with him/to the laſt Degree. 

The exceſſive Commendations you give 
me are unreaſonable, and ſo is likewiſe the 
immoderate Length of this Letter : I muſt 
conclude it, and put Bounds to that which, 
if I followed my Inclinations, would have 
none. Adieu, my Dear; and count upon 
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oe Tenderneſs, which can never have an 
nd. | 1 
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Paris, Wedneſday, April 8, 1671. 


MY Dear, your Letters are extremely a- 
greeable ; there are Paſſages in them 
greatly in Danger of the Preſs; you will find, 
that ſome of your Friends will ſome time or 
other betray you into Fame. You have late- 
ly been much taken up with Devotion; you 
have viſited the poor Siſters of Sainte Marie; 
you have a little Cell amongſt them: But 
do not let your Imagination lead you too 
far ; theſe Kind of Reveries are ſometimes 
ſo gloomy, that People languiſh under them 
to Death; ſuch Thoughts ought more eaſily 
to be paſſed over, and you may find an a- 
greeable Melancholy in this Convent, where 
you will be Miſtreſ 0000000. 
I I admire the Behaviour of your Ladies in 
Provence; the Deſcription you give me of 
their Love of Ceremony, is a finiſh'd Piece: 
But you muſt know, it makes me quite an- 
gry; I cannot imagine how you are able to 
bear with it. You think I ſhould pleaſe their 
Humour extremely: Not in the leaſt ; 1 
ſhould be looked on as a Perſon entirely 1g- 
norant of Civility : I ſhould appear diſplcaſed 
with their Abſurdity, and offended at their 
want of Sincerity : I ſhould ſay, Pray, Ma- 
dam, let us underſtand one another: Am 
to reconduct yau ? If fo, I beg you not to 
rp roy 


hinder 
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hinder me ; let us not waſte our Time and 
our Breath; if you do not expect it, be fo 
good as to excuſe me the Trouble of making 
you twenty Offers of it. I do not wonder 
that this Manner of Behaving puts you out 
of Patience ; I ſhould be much worſe than 


ou. 8 

Let us talk a little of your Brother: He 
has been diſcarded by Ninon; ſhe is weary of 
loving without being beloved ; ſhe has de- 
manded her Letters, and- they are reſtored. 
I was very well pleaſed with this Separation; 
I inſinuated a Word or two of motherty Ad- 
vice; I reminded him of his former good 
Sentiments; aud begged of him not to extin- 
guiſh in his Heart all Senſe of Religion. 
Were it not for this Liberty of giving him 
en paſſant a little grave Inſtruction, 1 ſhould 
not have ſuffered him to make me ſuch a 
Confidence, as Decency can fearce permit. 
This Reformation is not entire ; when he has 
quitted one Engagement, he hopes to make 
himſelf amends by entring into another: Bug 
in this he may perhaps be deceived ; the 
young Merville has not yet broke with him, 

ut I believe ſhe ſoon will. He followed me 
Yeſterday from one End of Paris to the 
other, to tell me an Accident that happened 
to him, He had found a favourable Occa- 
lion, and yet it was a ſtrange Diſa p- 


pointment ; the Damſel was never leſs enter- 
tained ; the Cavalier retired in the utmoſt 
Diſorder, proteſting he was under the Power 
of ſome Spell; and, what was molt pleaſant, 
be was impatient to tell me his Defeat. We. 
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Ninon always uſed to ſay of him, that he 
was 2 Citrouille in Iee. You ſee what it is to 
keep good Company-; One learns a thouſand 
Genteelnefles, [IS 

I have changed your Child's Nurſe ; ſhe 
that we had was very unexceptionable as te 
her Perfon, but her Milk began to fail. I 
have got for her a neat Country- Woman, 
very plain, with fine Teeth, and black Hair, 
of a healthy Complexion, her Age twenty- 
four Years, her Milk at four Months, her 
own Child beautiful as a little 7175 You . 
will hardly believe what a skilful Goſſip I 
am grown; this has got me a great Reputa- 
tion; the Little One thrives extremely under 
my Care; I ſhall be conſulted by all the 
Matrons in my Diſtrict; | 

La Maran was ſaying the other Day to 
Madame Ja Fayerte, I have a Fancy to cut 
my Hair, and go into the new Manner of 
Dreſs. Madame 14 Fayette anſwered her with 
the utmoſt Simpliciry, Dear Madam, let me 
diſſuade you from it; it becomes none but 


young People. If you do not like theſe Re- 


partees, pray oblige us with better, 

I have received a Letter from Monfieur de 
Marſeille, and my Anſwer J believe will have 
_ Approbation; ſince you would have ir 

ſo frank and ſo firicere,. in conformity to 
the Friendſhip you have vowed; the Fun- 
dation of which is your own Intereſt, and 
the Product Diſſimulation. This Sentence is 
taken from Tacitus; I have ſeen nothing 


- hner. I enter into this Sentiment, and ap- 


prove it, ſince you will have it ſo; we muſt 
even 
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even let him believe he is of the Number of 
our Friends, whether we will or no. 

Adieu, my Dear; I think of nothing but 
you : If by a Miracle, which I neither hope 
nor deſire, you ſhould happen to be out of 
my Mind, I ſhould be left as void of Thought 
as any of the Figures of * Benoit. 


LETTER XL. 


| © Paris, April 9, 1671. | 
H 0 E is with me Monſieur de Magalothy, 
w 


o is going to Provence; I could hear. 
tily wiſh to go with bim. I do not know 
whether. he will feel the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
you; for my part, I ſhould be very ſenſible 
of it, He is playing with your little Daugh- 
ter, and ſays, he reads your Virtue in her 
Looks. As for me, who think the Grig- 
ans handſome, ſhe is very agreeable in 
Opinion. I believe you will. be very well 
pleaſed to ſee a Man of Merit; a Man wha 
knows the World ; a Man with whom' you 
will ſpeak good French, and Italian if you 
pleaſe ; a Man whoſe Accompliſhments are 
known. to the whole Court; in a Word, a 
Man who brings vou two Pair of Slippers 
made by Georget. What can I ſay more in 
his Favour ? He is going to ſee Madame de 
Monaco; and I dare engage you will write to 
her by him. He ſays, that without a Letter 
from me he ſhould not be received by. you 
in the Manner he deſires, In ſhort, he abuſes 
4 FAT ES me, 
A i:mcus A. tiſan in Wax work, | 
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me, and I envy him. I embrace you with 
all my Heart, but with great Sincerity, and 
not in the leaſt for the Sake of making a 
Concluſion to my Letter. 


LETTER XII. 


Paris, Friday Evening, April 10, 1671. 
] am making up my Paquet at Monſieur 
de la Rochefoucault's, who embraces you 
with all his Heart. He is charmed with the 
Anſwer you made to his Story of the new 
Order of Canons in Guinea, and of Father 
Deſmares, He begs you to believe that you 
are always preſent in his Memory; and that, 
whenever he learns any News worthy to en- 
tertain you, he will not fail to impart them. 
He is at his Hotel de la Rochefoucault, and has 
no Hopes of being able to walk; the utmoſt 
be thinks of attempting, is to be carried in 
a Chair to make Viſits, or to take the Air in 
his Coach. He talks of going to take the 
Waters; I am for ſending him to Digne, o- 
thers to Bourbon. I have been to pay a Viſit 
to MADEMOISELLE, who ſtill has ill 
Beal, vr 29 of Hg 995 a | 
Brancas was overturned three or four Days 
ago in a Ditch ; he found himſelf fo much 
at his Eaſe there, that he demanded of thoſe 
that came to help him out, what it was that 
he could ſerve them in. All his Glaſſes were 
broke ta Pieces; and his Head would have 
been in the ſame Condition, if he had not 


been more happy than wife, This Adven- 
ture 
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ture did not give the leaſt Diſturbance or 
Interruption to the Thoughts he was amuſed. 
with. I ſent to him this Morning, to ac 
quaint him that I heard he had been over. 
turned, and in Danger of breaking his Neck; 
that he was the only Perſon in Paris who had 
not heard of it, and that I was deſirous to 
let him know the Inquietude it had given 
me; I expect his Anſwer, 5 
Madame la Compteſſe de Bregy cannot ſee 2 
Letter ſent to you, without having ſomething 
put in from her, though it be only a Com. 
pliment upon the Augmentation of five thou. 
ſand Francs, which has been made to your 
Appointments. If you know her Humour, 
you will eaſily believe that ſhe thinks hve 
thoufand Francs a better Subje for a Com- 
pliment, than five hundred thouſand Adora. 
tions, and as many Harangues that have been 
made to you upon your Dignities and Ac- 
compliſhments. a * > ala 


LETTER XII. 


| Paris, Wedneſday, April 15, 1671. 
TH E Letter you writ to me by Gaſſe has 
been delivered to me, but I have not 
ſeen Gaſſe ; I believe I ſhall not forbear em- 
bracing. him. Oh, Heavens! A Man who 
has ſeen you; who is newly come from you; 
who has converſed with you. 
The Portrait you make me of Cardinal 
. Grimaldi is excellent, it is ſatyrical, it is plea- 
fant to the laſt Degree ; at 8 
1 laug 
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laugh much. I wiſh you a Variety of ſuch 
Pieces to divert you. Mongobert is 2 en- 
tertaining, ſhe underſtands good Rai 55 
how happy ſhe is in having a Taſte of Wit, 
and in being near you! Such dull Ceatures 
as are incapable of apprehending, put one 
out of all Patience with them. 

[ believe f Ademar has acquainted you, 
that the Servant of the * Coadjutor, who 
had been at /a Trape, is returned from thence 
half crazed, not being able to bear the Au- 
Rerities of the Place. They are looking out 
for a Convent to place him in, where the 
Diſcipline is leſs rigid, to recover him from 
the Condition he is in. I am afraid that this 
la Trape, which pretends to exceed Huma- 
nity, will come at laſt to be | les petites Mai- 


ſons, 


Pray write ſome civil Thing to Pecquet ; 
he has taken extraordinary Care of your 
little Daughter : She is extreamly pretty, this 
little Creature ; ſhe comes in a Morning into 
my Chamber, ſhe laughs, ſhe looks round 
her, ſhe kiſſes a little indecently, but Time 
will correct that. The Letter you writ to 
your Brother is admirable ; you judge very 
well of him; he is up to the Eyes in the Air 
of the fine Gentleman. We need keep no 
Jubilee for his Reformation; 1 find nothing 
good in him, but the Fear of committing a 


dacrilege ; it has been my Care to give him 


a Horror of it. But the Malady of his 9 


1 The Chevalier de Grignan. | 
A Brother of Mr. de Grignan, Coadjutor of Arles. 
A Houſe for the Reception of mad People. 
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has fallen upon his Body; and his Miſtreſſes 
are not of a Complexion to bear with Pa. 
tience that Misfortune. Heaven does every 
thing for the beſt. I hope a Voyage to Le. 
raine will break off all theſe low Attachments, 
He grows plaiſant; he fays he is like the 
good Man Ehen; he will have himſelf boiled 
up with Herbs in a Caldron, to renew his 
Vigour. He relates to me all his Follies; 
1 look grave at him; I make a Scruple of 
hearing, but yet F am forced to hear him, 
He diverts me, he endeavours to pleaſe me, 
F underſtand very well the Kind of Amity 
he has for me; he is charmed, as he ſays, 
with that you expreſs to me; he makes a 
thouſand pleaſant Attacks on me upon the 
Attachment I have for you ; I own to you 
it is great, even while I am endeavouring to 
conceal it. I embrace the Comte, who per- 
forms his Exerciſes with ſo much Dexterity, 
who plays ſo well at Tennis, and at the Mall; 
I love thoſe Things. I hope you will pre- 
ferve the Joy of his Heart by the Tender. 


© | neſs of yours. 


EER XIV. 


Paris, Wedneſday, April 22, 1671. 


ARE you really afraid that I love Madame 
de Briſſac better than you ? Can you be- 
leve, you that are acquainted with the Deli - 
cacy of my hon? & that her Airs are more 
agreeable to me than yours? Do you: think 
that her Sagacity has found the Art of plealiog 

me * 
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me? Are you of Opinion, that her Beauty 
can efface your Charms? In a Word, can 
you imagine there is in the World any Wo- 
man who can in my Judgment ſurpaſs Ma- 
dame de Grignan ? Not conſidering the other 
Intereſts I take in you, think a little of this 
at leiſure ; and then judge according as it ap- 
pears to you. This is all my Anſwer; which 
you will know by that of your own Heart, 
if it anſwers you fincerely. 

Let us ſpeak a little of your Brother. He 
has ſo much Weakneſs, that one cannot ſee 
him without the greateſt Regret ; he is every 
thing that it pleafes others to make him. 
Yeſterday it pleaſed three of his Friends to 
carry him to Supper at a very honourable 
Place; he went with them: "Theſe Gen- 
tlemen were too wiſe to expoſe themſelves ; 
they were for having him pay all, I mean 
with his Perſon ; he had the Meanneſs not 
to refuſe it. He then came to tell it me, 
acknowledging that he was diſpleaſed with 
himſelf. I told him I was no leſs diſpleaſed 
with him. I made him aſhamed of himſelf ; 
I repreſented to him, that this was not the 
Life of a Man of Honour; I made him fen- 
ſible of the Danger of it, and convinced him 
that he might one Time or other deſtroy him- 
ſelf: I then preached to him a little. He 
acknowledges that all I fay to him is right ; 
but he continues to act ſtill in the ſame 
Manner. He has quitted the Actreſs, after 
having had a kind of skambling Intrigue with 
her: When he viſited her, when he writ to 
her, it was in good Earneſt ; but the Mo- 

ment 
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us. 
ment after, he expreſſed the ut moſt Contempt 
for her. Ninon has forſaken him; he wa 
not happy while ſhe loved him, but is in 
Deſpair now he is no longer beloved by her; 
and the more ſo, becauſe ſhe does not ſpeak 
of him with much Eſteem. She ſays, he has 
2 a Soul compoſed of Chicken- broth ; that his 
Perſon is made of Paſteboard, and his Hear 
is like a Citrouille cooled in Snow, The other 
Day ſhe reſolved to get from him the Actreſs 
Letters ; he gave them her; ſhe was piqued 
at them, and determined to ſacrifice them 
to a Lover of this Princeſs of the Stage, in 
hopes he might make her feel the Effects of 
his Jealouſy. I told him it was an Infamy to 
treat the pretty Creature in this Manner for 
having loved him; that ſhe had not expoſed 
his Letters, but had reſtored them to him; 
that it was a mean Piece of Treachery, and 
unworthy of a Man of Quality ; and that 
even in the leaſt honourable Things there 
were certain Points of Honour to be obſerved, 
He entered into theſe Reaſons; he run to 
Ninon, and half willingly, half unwilling]y, 
partly by Addreſs, partly by Force, he reco- 
vered the poor Girl's Letters, and I made him 
burn them. You fee by this, that I have 
ſome Reſpect for the Name of an Acrefs: 
This is a little like the Viſionary Lady in the 
Comedy; ſhe would have done the ſame, 
and I have acted like her. He made a Rela- 
tion of his Follies to Mr. Rochefoucault, who 
loves Originals. He approves what I ſaid to 
him the other Day, that my Son's Folly did 
not lie in his Head but in his Heart Boe 
pry cy I- 
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gentiments are all of them true and all falſe, 
all ſober and all intemperate, all treacherous 
and all ſincere; in ſhort, his Heart is a Fool. 
We laughed 2 at this Notion, and he 
laughed with us; for he is good Company, 
and underſtands Raillery. We are very well 
together; I am his Confident; and I am 
forced to 185 up this. Character, which 
obliges me to hear ſuch odious Confeſſions, 
that I may have a Right to tell him my 
Sentiments upon all Occaſions. He hearkens 
to me as much as he can, and begs me to ſet 
him right. I do it like a Friend. Here are 
a great many Fooleries; but as you take ſome 
Intereſt in them, I thought you would be 
leſs tired with them. 1 

All that you ſay of Maran is excellent; 
eſpecially the Puniſhments you aſſign to 
her in another State: But do you know 
that you will ſhare them with her, if you 
continue to hate her? Conſider that you will 
be obliged to ſpend an Eternity together; 
and there can need nothing more to engage 
you to take care of your Salvation. This is 
certainly a very happy Thought ; I almoſt 
look on it as an Inſpiration. It came into 
my Mind the other Day at Madame de /a 
Fayette's, Madame de la Rochefoucault and I 
were both of us there, when in ſhe came 
without a Coif, and with her Hair cut like 
a little Moppet ; ſhe came in all curled and 
powdered, freſh from the Tire- Woman's 
Hands: She was violently out of Counte- 
nance, foreſeeing ſhe ſhould be diſapproved. 
Madame de 1s Fayette told her, ſhe was 5 
tainly 


\ 


de la R F. loves you tenderly. I am juſt come 


you. 


It is the peculiar Happineſs of the King ; it 
is a long while that we have obſerved it ; and 
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tainly mad; Monſieur de la Rochefoucau!t fall, 
Do you know, Madame, that you are com: 
pleatly ridiculous? For my parts I laughed 
to myſelf under my Coif. She was ſo much 
out of Countenance, that ſhe could not ſtand 
the Attack ; ſhe coifed herſelf, and pouted 
1 believe this Relation will divert you. 

We went the other Day to Dinner to the 
Arſenal : There were Perſons there of all 
Sizes, Monfieur de Ia Fayette, de Coulanges, 
de la Troche, Mademiſelle de Meri, and I. Mr. 
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from Saint Germain; I have only Time to 
tell you that a thouſand Perſons prayed me to 
make their Compliments to you: Monſieut 
de Montauſier, the Marſhal de Bellefont, 5: 
Monſieur the DAUPHIN gave me a Kiß 
for you. Adieu, my Dear: I write Proſe 
with a Facility that inuſt be very tedious to 


LETTER XV. 


Paris, Friday, April 24, 1671. 


E have the fineſt Weather imaginable; 
it began Yeſterday, after violent Rains. 


W 


it is for this Time like wiſe the Happineſs of 
MONSIE UR the Prince, who bas taken 
his Meaſures at Chantilli for the Summer and 
the Spring. The Rain that fell before Ye 
ſterday, would have made all theſe Expences 
ridiculous. His Majeſty arrived there in the 

E Evening 
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Evening, and continues there To day. D'A. 
d, yeville, who is gone thither, will give you a 
n. elation of all that paſſes there at his Return. 
ed As for me, I expect a little Sketch of the 
ch Entertainment this Evening; and I will ſend 
id WY it you with this Letter, which I will finiſh 
din the Morning before I go en Bavarden : 
| ſhall make up my Paquet at the Fauxbourg. 

1c If you obſerve upon us for filling up our 
Letters with the Rain and the fine Weather, 
„ ve cannot deny it; I have juſt made a large 
Chapter on that Subject. 270 12 
The Abbé Teftu came in Yeſterday at Ma- 
dame de Richelieu's while I was there; he had 
an Air of Gaiety, which was not at all to 
the Honour of his abſent Friends. I ſpoke 
to him of my Voyage; he did not in the leaſt 
change his Tone, but ſaid, with a Smile on 
his Countenance, Well, Madame, we ſhall 
ſee you again. This is not pleaſant to write, 
but it was extreamly ſo to hear ; we laughed 
very much. In ſhort, his Thought was Hx'd 
only upon that Circumſtance ; he very ſlight- 
ly paſſed over all the Time of my Abſence, 
and found nothing to ſay to me but about 
my Return. We all make uſe of this Phraſe 
at preſent in taking our Leave of each otker. 
even ſpeak it to myſelf in MINDS of you, 
but not with his Gaiety ; the Length of your 
Abſence is a Circumſtance I cannot forget. 
have bought me a Stuff, like that of your 


the Price is but ſmall. I deſpiſe Bretagne 
an 


* A Term in Uſe amongſt thmeſelves, for going to 


pick up News, 


laſt Petticoat, to make a Robe de Chambre; 
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and will not make any Expence but for Pyr 


vence, to ſupport the Dignity you have raiſed 1 
me to, of being a Miracle between two Ages 


Adieu, my deareſt Minion; I love you be. : 
yond all that can be imagined. I will ſend n 
you the News before I ſeal up my Paquet. it 


LETTER XVI 


Paris, Friday Evening, April 24, 1671. 

1 Make up my Paquet here. I had a Deſign 
to tell you that the King arrived Yeſterday 

in the Evening at Chanti#i : He hunted a Stag 
by Moor-light; the Lanterns played their 
Part wonderfully; the Fireworks indeed were 
aà little effaced by the bright Eyes of our 
Friend; but, in a Word, the Evening, the 
Supper, the Play, every thing ſucceeded to a 
Miracle. The fine Weather we had To-day 
made us hope that every thing would anſwer 
ſo agreeable a Beginning: But this is what! 
have learnt ſince I came hither, the Surprize 
of which I have not yet recovered, and which 
makes me ſcarce know What I write; it is, 
that Vatel, the great Vatel, Maitre d' Hotel to 
Mr. Fouquet, and now the fame to MON 
SIE OUR the Prince; this Man of a diſtin- 
guiſhed Capacity, whoſe Head was capable 
of ſuſtaining the Care of a State this Man 
whom I knew, ſeeing that the Tie" not 
come in at Eight in the Morning, could not 
bear the-Diſhonour he imagined he. ſhould 
be oppreſſed with, and in one Word he 
ſtabb d himfelf, You may imagine the hor- 


rible 


e rr 
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rible Diſorder that muſt have been cauſed by 
ſo dreadful an Accident. Conſider, that the 
T:Stperhaps came in as ſoon as he expired. 
| know nothing more of it at preſent, and I 
believe you think I have ſaid enough. I do 
not 8 but the Confuſion was great; and 
it was a terrible thing to happen at an En- 
tertainment that coſt fifty thouſand Crowns. 

Monſieur de Menars is to be married to 
Mademoiſelle de la-Grange-Neuville, I do not 
know how T have the Heart to ſpeak to you 
of any thing elſe but of Vare!. 


LSE XVII. 


Paris, Suniay, April 26, 1671. 


[ Write on Sunday, but the Letter will nor 

be ſent till Vedneſday; it is not a Letter, 
but a Relation that More! has made me, 
with a Deſign to inform you of what has 
paſſed at Chantilli concerning Vatel. I writ 
you on Friday, that he had ſtabb'd himſelf; 
you ſhall now have an Account of it at large: 
The King came thither on Thurſday in the 
Evening; the Walk, the Collation in a Place 
interwove with Jonquils ; all this was per- 
fectly agreeable : They ſupped ; there were 
ſome Tables ill ſupplied, on Account of ſe- 
veral Entertainments that were not expected. 
This ſtruck Vate !; he ſaid ſeveral Times, 1 
have forfeited my Reputation; this is a Diſ- 
honour which I cannot ſupport. He ſaid to 
Gourville, My Head is diſordered; I have not 


ſlept theſe twelve Nights; aſſiſt me in giving 


Orders, 


Gourville endeavoured to ſhew him how ridi- | 


his Chamber, ſets his Sword againſt the Door, 


- 
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Orders. Gourville comforted him as well 2 
he could. The Diſhes that were wanting 
were not at the King's Table, but at the 
Vingt-cinquiemes : This Misfortune run al. 
ways in his Head. Gourville told the Prince 
of it; the Prince came himſelf to his Cham. 
ber, and ſaid to him, Vatel, every thing goes 
well, nothing was ever ſo fine as the Supper 
at the King's Table. He replied, Monſigneur, 
your Goodneſs quite oppreſſes me: I know 
there were Diſhes wanting at two Table; 
The Prince ſaid, Not at all; never trouble 
yourſelf about it; every thing goes well, 
Night came; the Fireworks did not appear to 
Advantage, becauſe the Weather was cloudy: 
This Part of the Entertainment coſt ſixteen 
thouſand Francs. At Four in the Morning 
Vatel went his Rounds, and found every Body 
aſleep: He met a Purveyor that had on!) 
brought in two Loads of Proviſions; he de. 
manded of him, whether that was all? The 
Fellow anſwered Yes, not knowing that Vatel 
had ſent to all the Sea- port Towns. He wait. 
ed ſome Time, the other Purveyors did not 
come; his Head gtew warm, he believed 
he ſhould have no more Proviſiens: He 
went to Gourville, and told him he ſhould not 
ſurvive the Shame- of this Diſappointment; 


culous his Apprehenſions were, Vatel runs to 


and runs it through his Heart ; it was at the 
third Paſs, for he gave himſelf two Wound: 
which were not mortal; he falls dead. In 
the mean time, Proviſions come in od all 
£3361+ | | arts, 
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parts; they enquire for Vate! to diſtribute 
them ; they go to his Chamber, 'they knock, 
they break open the Door, they find him 
weltering in his Blood; they run to MO N- 
SIEUR the Prince, who was in the utmoſt 
Concern about it: MONSIEUR the Duke 
wept ; he had depended on Vatel for his 
Voyage to Bourgogne. MONSIEUR the 
Prince told it to the King with great Con- 
cern. It was imputed to his having been too 
much a Man of Honour in his Way; his 
Reſolution was blamed and commended. 
The King ſaid, he had put off his coming to 
Chantilli hive Years, becauſe he had foreſeen 
what an exceſſive Embarras he ſhould occa- 
fron. He told the Prince, that he ought to 
have but two Tables, and that he ſhould not 
charge himſelf with the Whole ; he ſwore . 
he would not ſuffer it. any longer, that the 
Prince ſhould take on himſelf ſo much Trou- 
ble: But this was too late for poor Vatel. In 
the mean time, Gourville endeavoured to re- 
pair the Loſs of Vatel, and he ſucceeded very 
well in it. They dined very well, they had 
2 Collation, they ſupped, they walked, they 
played, they hunted ; every thing was per- 
fumed with Jonquils, every thing ſeemed - 
enchanted. The next Day, which was Sa- 
turday, was ſpent in the fame Manner: In the 
Evening the King went to Liencourt, where 
he had ordered“ Media Noche; he is to ſtay 
there To day. | 

This is the Account I had from More! : 
I have diſpatched the Commiſion I had from 
D him ; 


* A Mid3ight Entertainment, 
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him; and I know nothing farther. Mr. 

A Agueville, Who was preſent at all this, will 

doubtleſs give you a Relation of it ; but be. 

cauſe his Hand is not ſo legible as mine, ] 
write notwithſtanding. This is a tedious 

Story; however, I ſend it you, becauſe | 

_ be willing to hear it upon a like Occs 
on. 


LETTER XVII. 


Livry, April 29, 1671, 


| 1 Had Yeſterday a very pleaſant Journey: 
ſet out early from Paris, and dined at 
Pompone. I found there our good * Friend, 
ho expected me. TI was not willing to loſe 
e of bidding him Adieu. [ 
nd him in ſo extreamly devout a Temper 

as very much affected me; the nearer be 
approaches to his End, the more Angelical 
be grows. He reproved me very ſeriouſly; 
and, tranſported with Zeal and Friendſhip 
for me, he ſaid I was-unwiſe in not thinking 
of being converted, that I was-a perfect Pu 
gan, that I made an Idol of you in my Heart, 
and that this Kind of Idolatry, tho' it might 
ſeem to me leſs criminal, was as dangerous as 
any other; in ſhort, he deſired me to con- 
ſider of the State of my Soul. He ſaid al 
this to me ſo earneſtly, that I could not find 
any Reply to make to it. In a Word, after 
{ix Hours-ſpent in Converſations, very agree- 
able, though very ſerious, I parted from him, 


Monſic ur Arnau d & Andills, 
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and came hither, where ] find all the Triumph 
of the Month of May; the Nightingale, the 
Cuckow, and the Linner have begun: the 


| Spring. I walked out here all the Evening 


all alone; I have had all my melancholy 
Thoughts about me, but I will not trouble 


you with them. 


You wiſh,, my Dear, that Time would 
move on more ſwiftly, to oblige us with an 
Opportunity of ſeeing each other. You db 
not know what you do; perhaps he may 
take you at your Word, perhaps he will o- 
bey you too faithfully; and when you would 
ſtop his Flight, you will not have it in your 
Power. I have been heretofore guilty of the 
fame Error with you, but I have repented it; 
and tho? he has not done me all the Miſchie 


| he does to others, yet he has not abſtained 


from doing ſome little Injuries to my Fea- 
tures, and he has left but too evident Marks 
of his Paſſage. | 
Jou have writ an admirable Billet to Bran- 
cas, He had writ to you the other Day a 
whole Ream of Paper; it was a pleaſant 
Rhapſody enough. He read it to Madame 
de Coulanges and me: I deſired him to finiſh 
it, and to ſend it me on Wedneſday; he refuſed 
it, and ſaid he would not have 2 ſee it 
upon any Account; it was too miſerably ſilly 
and impertinent. Pray, Sir, what do you 
take us to be? you have read it to us: It 
was no matter for that, he ſtill inſiſted that 
you ſhould not have a Sight of ir. He never 
was ſo ridiculouſly abſurd. The other Day 
he ſollicited a Toons at the Firſt Court des 
2 En- 


5¹ AS 


Enquetes; it was to be judged at the Second: 
This Blunder made the Court very merry; 
1 believe it was the Occaſion of his gaining 
his Cauſe, 54 


EN Nx. 


Paris, Wedneſday, May 6, 1671. 


1 Thank you, my Dear, for the civil Re- 
ception you gave Ja Broſſe, upon his bring- 
ing you a Letter of mine, writ four Months 
ſince. Old Letters are pleaſant Things in- 
deed ; I have long thought them even more 
diſagreeable than old People; all that is in 
the Inſide of them is mere Dotage. 

_ Your Gentleman, who deſcribed my Wit 
nimble, and regular, grave and ſtudied, has 
Judged excellently well of it in the Opinion 
of a certain Lady : I laughed heartily at the 
Account you gave me of it, and pitied you 
for having Nobody by, whom you might 
have the Pleaſure of winking on, while he 
was making my Panegyric ſo judiciouſly ; I 
wiſh at leaſt, I had been behind the Tape- 
i + » £6090 
Madame de Verneiiil has been ill of the 
Gravel at Verneiil : She is brought to Bed of 
a Son, whom they named Prerre, for they 
yrs not properly call him * Pierrot, he was 

d big. 
My Reign, as a fine Lady, I find begins to 
decline, We found the other Day at the 
Thuzlleries, Meſdames e. The Firſt 
ſeemed 


The Diminutive of Pzer;e. 
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ſeemed to us to diſcover the moſt accom- 
pliſhed Incivility, in anſwering like a Queen, 

while we were 
making our Compliments to her, and telling 
her we had been to pay her a Viſit. As for 
the other, we thought her ſo perfectly lilly, 
that I lamented her Husband, as diſagreeable 
as he is, and reckoned it was he that was ill 
married. How vain and filly all theſe young 
Women are, my Dear, more or leſs ! 

But let me ask, why you went to Mar- 
ſeille? Monſieur de Marſeille writes me word 
the Small Pox is there. Beſides, the firing 
off the Cannon might have frighted Xa . 
it is a very dangerous Thing. They ſay de 
Biez miſcarried the other Day at the Report 
of a Piſtol that was fired in the Street. 20 
were perhaps to ſee the Galleys, and paſſed 
from one to another upon their narrow Brid- 
ges; your Foot might have ſlipped, and you 
might have fallen. Fheſe are the Horrors 
that attend a Separation from you; One is 
at the Mercy of all theſe Thoughts; One 
may believe without Indiſcretion, that every 
thing that is poſſible may have happened; 
all the melancholy Thoughts that ariſe from 
our Temperament are Preſentiments, our 
very Dreams are Pre ſages, every Precaution 
is a Warning of ſome future Evil; in a 
Word, it is an endleſs [nquietude, 

You are too obliging to enter, as you do, 
into the Diſagreeableneſs of my Journey ; it 
will not be ſmall in the TemperIam in. Lou 
may imagine. how many Remembrances of 


D 2 you 


be de Pontcarrè that you are Breeding. I have 
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you will-paſs between /a ® Mouſſe and me; 
how many Millions of Things will put us in 
Mind of you, without counting upon that 
habitual Thoughtfulneſs af you, which never 
Jeaves me. Do not write to me, my Dear, 
any more than will conſiſt with your Health; 
and let it be always concerning the Condi- 
tion you are in: Be leſs ſollicitous about an- 
iwering my Letters, and ſpeak of yourſelf, 
The longer I ſtay in Bretagne, the more Need 
} ſhall have of the Conſolation of your Let- 
ters; do not write the leſs to me — 75 that 
Account. And, if you cannot yourſelf, make 
we Ville write for you; tell her ſhe need not 
ſtudy any affected Phraſes, as — begging me 
ro do her the Fuſtice to believe —— the reſpeAful 
Attachment but let her ſpeak of you, and 
more of you, and always of you. | 
beg you not to treat with ſuch Contempt 
the laſt Books of /a Fontaine; there are Fables 


you wiil like, and Tales you will be charmed 


with. The Concluſion of les Oyes de Frere Phi. 
lippe, le Remois, les petites Chiens ; all this is very 
pleaſant ; there is nothing, but what is not 
writ in this Stile, that is flat. I have a Fancy 
to make a Fable, to let him underſtand how 
miſerable it is in a Writer to force his Genius 
to go out of its proper Sphere; and wha ill 
Muſick is made by ſtraining ones Voice be- 
yond its natural Compaſs: He ſhould never 
quit his agreeable Manner of writing Tales. 
Monſieur de Marſeille has informed the Ab- 


done 
* One of their near Relations. 
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done my Duty in concealing it long enough, 
and 1 am laughed at for pretending to do it 

longer. I embrace that Grignan, not- 
withſtanding the little Railleries I have ſuf- 
fered on his Accounr. I beg of him at leaſt, 
that ſince he has occaſioned the Diſtemper, 
he will be himſelf the Phyſician; I mean, 
that he will take an extream Care of your 
Health. J hope he will be the Maſter in 
what concerns that, as you ought to be the 
Miſtreſs in other Things. Adieu, my Dear: 
I kiſs you, and embrace you. | 


rr I 


| Paris, Wedneſday, May 13; 167. 


[| Have received your Letter from Marſc:lle, 

my Dear; never did any Relation give me 
fo agreeable Amuſement. I read it with Plea- 
ſure and Attention; am ſorry 1 cannot for- 
bear telling it you, becauſe you do not love 
to be tald 1o ; but your Narrations are e 
treamly diverting. 1 run over your Letter in 
all the Hurry of Impatience, but ſtopped 
ſhort in the midſt of it, that I might not 
devour it too haftily. 'I came with Grief to 
the Concluſion of it, with Grief in every 
Senſe ; for I ſee nothing but Impoſſibility of 
your Return, I'who'wiſh it ſo much. But I 
= you, my Dear, do not abſolutely ba- 
niſh Hope neither from me, nor from your- 
ſelf. As for me, 1 will certainly come and 
ſee you, before you take any Reſolution upon 
it; it is a Voyage 5 to my Life. 
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Jam ſtill here, but I am impatient of he: 
ing detained; 1 was refolved to go from 
hence on Friday, but the Abbe begs me up. 
on his bended Knee, it may not be till Mon. 
day. There is no getting the Prieſts out of 
Paris; the Ladies are the only Perſons who 
can be perſuaded to leave it. I ſhall then go 
on Monday. I fancy you have a Mind to 
know my Equipage, that you may, as it 
were, ſee me paſſing along. I ſhall go with 
two Caleches ; I have ſeven Coach - Horſe, 
a Sumpter-Horſe that carries my Bed, and 
three or four Horſemen to ride by. I ſhall 
be in the firſt Caleche drawn by my two fine 

Horſes; the Abbe will be ſometimes with 
me: In the ſecond there will be my Son, /z 
Mouſſe, and Helene ; to this will belong four 

. Horſes and a Poſtillion. Sometimes the grave 
Gentleman with his Breviary will be content- 
ed to march in the ſecond Rank, and give 
Place to a certain Breviary of Corneille, which 
we have a Mind to read, Sevigne and l. 
Theſe are very trifling Particulars ; but we 
are not diſpleaſed with them from Perſons 
we love. [Your Letter to your Brother is 
very pleaſant ; I have laughed heartily at it, 
1 could have ſworn that his- * * was ſome 
ridiculous Creature; in Effect, I have found 
that ſhe reſembles a peeled Almond. Theſe 
are Complexions 1 can never be reconciled 


I have my ſelf ordered your Furniture to 
be taken down, and laid up carefully in a 
Chamber by itſelf; 1 was preſent while it 
was done. If any thing does but belong to 


you, 
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you, that is ſufficient to recommend it to my 
Care : I have not ſo much Concern for my 
ſelf; Heaven preſerve me from it. A great 
deal of Company goes out of Town wirh 
me on Monday. Brancas is already gone. I 
do not certainly know whether it be true or 
not; for he has not been to take his Leave 
of me; but perhaps he thinks he has. He 
was the other Day ſtanding before the Table 
at Madame de Coulanges's ; I deſired him to 
fit down and fup with us. He till conti- 
nued ſtanding very ceremoniouſly. Madame 
de Coulanges asked him, why he would not 
fit. I proteſt, ſays he, Madame de Sauſſai 
makes us wait a great While for her ; I be- 
leve they have not told her that Supper is 
ferved up. The Lady he expected, he knew 
had been gone to Autri above five Weeks 
before. This Piece of Civility, performed 
in the moſt natural and unaffected Manner, 
ſet us all a laughing. | | 

| embrace you a thouſand and a thouſand 
Times. Continue ſtill to love me; it is the 


374 Joy, and the only Conſolation of my 
Life. | 


"EET.T.E x XX. 


Paris, Friday, May IF, 1671. 
From Mr. de Ia Rechefoucalt's. 


Am with a Man who loves you, and who 
begs yau to believe that he has been much 


delighted with your Deſcription of the Gale- 


riens at Marſeille. Madame de la Fayette is 
op D 5 dictating 
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dictating to me very fine Things, which! 
will not write to you. We have been walk. 
ing at Faverolles at I; where the Nightin. 
gales, the White Thorn, the Lilas, the Foun. 8 
tains, and the fine Weather, have given us 
all the innocent Pleaſures it is poſſible to con. 
ceive. It is a Place where I have ſeen you; 
this makes it an agreeable Amuſement of my 
Tenderneſs. If you remember, we once ſaw 
a Cat there, which had a violent Fancy to 
tear out Madame de la Fayette's Eyes, and al. 
moſt ſucceeded in the Attempt. I have bid 
Adieu to all the Beauties of this Country, 
and am going to a Country more wild and 
ſavage : But there is no Place, my Dear, 
where I ſhall not find Means of thinking cog- 
tinually of you. I have recommended your 
little Daughter to Madame Amelot, to Madame 
Dormeſſon, and above all, to Madame Dupu- 
Dam, with whom I was Yeſterday two whole 
Hours; ſhe will take the ſame Care of it, us 
if it was her own. I have taken Leave of 
Uſez, and of a thouſand others; in a Word, 
my Journey is a Thing concluded on. Mon- 
ſieur de Rambure is dead; figure to yourſelf 
his afflicted Widow with her Bandeau. The 
Abbe de Foix is dying; he has received all 
the Sacraments ; he is in the laſt Agonies; it 
aftects me with Pity. J have received a Let. 
ter from Corbinelly, who feems very well 
pleaſed with Mr. d- Vardes, and with his Lt 
berality. If you write to Vardes, | beg you 
to let him know what I have told you, that 
he may be ſatisfied there is nothing farther 
from being ungrateful than his Friend. - 
ieh, 
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| Night, my Dear : we are here extremely dull, : 


and have nothing gay to write to you. If 
you can take Pleaſure in being perfectly 
loved, you will be pleaſed with my Amity. 


LETTER XX. 


 Rechers, Sunday, une 7, 167%. 

[ Have received two we fn Letters with a 

Sort of Pleaſure not eaſily to be explaimed ; 
I received them two Days after they arrived 
at Paris; this ſeems to bring me nearer to 
you. The Billet you writ to my Son, was 
not cooled in Snow, but ſeaſoned with Salt 
and Pepper; every Syllable, from the firſt 
Word to the laſt, carried a erm m it. I 
leave him to anſwer it, and to tell you how 
he has ſucceeded in the Village, and at a 
Ball at Viere. | 

There has been in Provence a poor Old 
Man broke on the Wheel, who ſuſtained 
with Courage that cruel Kind of Death. He 
behaved himſelf better than the Comte de 
* Frangepani, Who was executed two Months 
ago at Vienna, for having been in a Conſpi- 
racy againft the Emperor. Fhis Frangepani 
was ſo incapable of fupporting Death in 
Publick, that they were forced to drag him 
to the Scaffold, and to hold him there be- 
tween four. This is exactly as I ſhould have 
done. But mow you are ſpeaking of Puniſh- 
ments, there has been an Execution bes 

. whic 


— Italian; who was in the Service of the Em- 
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which would have made you ſhiver. Mr. ds 
Pleſſis had upon both his Feet a little painful 
Ill, ſomething like what you have wth but 
inſtead of the Treatment you met with from 
Charon, there is here a very skilful Man, an 
admirable Man, as Mademoiſelle de Pleſſs 
ſays, who propoſed to him, and has put in } 
Execution, a little gentle Remedy, which 
Was to tear off by Force the two Nails of 
his greatgToes by the Roots, that this In- 
commodity, as he ſays, may not return. He 
kept his Bed when we came hither ; he is 
now able to go, but jt is like a tottering 
Caſtle. I am afraid they may ſay to him, as 
long as he lives, f I am afraid you are near 
Falling, you do not ſtand firm upon your Feet. 
Mademoiſelle de Pleſſis is ſtill the ſame a. 
dorable Creature ſhe always was; ſhe aſſures 
us {he has always heard that Monſieur de 
Grignan is the fineſt Gentleman! the fineſt 
Gentleman that ever was ſeen. If you had 
heard the Tone ſhe ſaid it in, you would 
have given her a ſecond Box on the Ear. I 
am ſometimes ſo unhappy as to ſay a Thing 
that pleaſes her; I wiſh you was to hear her 
commend and imitate me. She remembers 
ſome Things ſhe has heard you ſay, which 
ſhe gives us with the fame Grace. I wiſh 
nothing brought you more into my Remem- 
brance, I ſhould be very eaſy. 
* Pomenart is ſtill oppreſſed with criminal 
Proſecutions, in which no leſs than his Life is 
1 Con- 
IF. Saying in a Comick Romance. 
He was proſecuted for Ccining, and upon his be- 


ing acquitred he paid the Coſts of his Trial in fate 
Money, © : 885 
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concerned. He was folliciting the other Day 
at Rennes with a long Beard ; Sombody asked 
him, why he would not have it ſhaved ? He. 
# replied, That it would be very imprudent 
in him to be at any Expence upon it, till he 
knew to whom it belonged. The King, 
ſays he, diſputes it with we; when it is de- 
termined 2 has a Right to it, if it falls to 
my Lot, I will take the Care of it. This is 
his Manner of ſolliciting his Judge Ex 

You will ſee by this Letter o # Biſhop” * 
of Marſeille, that we are ſtill very good Friends. 
] believe J have received this fame Letter 
from him ten Times over. The Phraſes are 
always the fame. He always does me the 
Juſtice to believe — and begs me to be 
perſuaded that he is with a very: profound Ve- 
neration — — the Biſhop of Marſeille. 
For my Part, I believe him. I beg you to 
continue the ſincere Friendſhip that is be- 
tween us, and not to take off the Mask, and 
charge yourſelf with having his Hatred to 
ſupport ; it is a heavier Burthen than you 
imagine. | 

What Confidence is it in you, to fit for 
your Picture! I am very glad to hear it, it is 
a Sign you are in full Beauty. Tell me in 
what Order you found your fine f Chateau; 
I wiſh yu had, amidſt all your Magnificence, 
one of my little green Alleys ; you who al- 
ways love to find out ſome ſuch agreeable 
Retirement in every little Spot. | 

Your Brother is a Treaſure of Folly, which 
delights us much here. We have here ſome· 

times 


* A Reply of Sir Thomas Moore. 
＋ A Caſtle or a Nobleman's Seat. 
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times very good Converſations, which he 
might make his Advantage of ; but his Wit 
s a little rarefied into a Sort of whipt Cream; 
he is in other Reſpects very agreeable. [ 
hope you do not forget your Italian ; I con- 
ſtantly read a little, to fit myſelf for polite 
Converſation. You ſay that Mr. de Griznan 
embraces me. Indeed, my dear Grignan, you 
loſe all Reſpect. Come then and play a lit. 
tle in my Mall : It is fo pleafant there; 1 
have ſuch a Mind to ſee you play; you have 
ſo good a Grace; you give fuch admirable 
Strokes, You are very cruel to refuſe me a 
Walk there for one Hour. And you, my 
little Dear, come and let us talk together, | 
could almoſt weep, when I reflect on the 
Diſtance that ſeparates us, 


LETTER XXIII. 


Rochers, June 10, 167T. 


I Write To-day only for the Sake of writing 
to you. I am going to entertain you, my 
Dear, on the delightful and uncommon Theme 
of the Rain and the fine Weather ; for I had 
your Letters but on the Friday, and 1 am 
anſwering them the Sundny. I begin then 
with the Rain, for as for the fine Weather, 
J have little to ſay of it. It is eight Days 
ſince we have had continual Rains here 
Night and Day. I ſay continual; for the 
Showers have been only interrupted by Storms. 
I cannot go Abroad; my Workmen are all 
diſperſed ; my Son is at Rennes, 1 am excel- 
cellively 
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ſively melancholy ; Ia Mouſſe is in very ill Hu- 
mour ; we read, we have nothing but that 
to keep us alive. 

There has been another Ball on Sund ar 
yure. I wiſh your Brother does not find 
good Company there, that is to fay, ten or 
twelve Men, to whom he gave a Supper 
at the Tour de Sevigne. He is obliged to en- 
dure them, but I hope he will not think them 
agreeable. There was a notable Quarrel a- 
mongſt them about nothing. The Lye was 
heard to be given ; the Combatants were 


parted ; there was much talking, and little 


reaſoning : Monſieur le Marquis had the Ho- 
nour to accommodate 'this Aﬀair ; from 
thence he went to Rennes. 

There were great Cabals at Viere, Made- 
moiſelle du Croqueoiſonicomplains of Mademoi- 
ſelle du Cerner, becauſe the other Day there 
were China Oranges at the Ball, and none of 
them were preſented to her. You muſt con- 
ſult upon this Point Mademoiſelle du Plefſi; 
and /a Launay, for they are acquainted with 
the whole Hiſtory of this Affair. 


Madame de Coulanges writes me Word, that 


there is no News of Brancas, but only that 
of ſix Coach-Horſes he has only one left, and 
that he was the laſt that perceived it. 

They write me no manner of News. Our 


little Damſel d Alegre is with her Mother: It . 


is believed that Mr. de Segnelay will marry 
ler. I believe you do not want Correſpon- 
dents to write to you every thing. For my 
Part, I deſpiſe all theſe little Occurrences ; I 
would have ſomething that is violently ſur- 


priſing. | 
| I do 
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I do not know what Effect the States will 
have upon me ; I believe I ſhall fly the 
Country for Fear of being ruined. It is 4 
pleaſant Thing to ſpend four or five hundred 
Piſtoles in Fricaflees, and in Dinners, to have 
the Honour of keeping a Houſe of Enter. 
rainment- for Monfieur and Madame de Chau. 
nes, Madame de Rohay, Monſieur de Lavar- 
din, and for all /a Bretagne, who, without 
knowing me, will not fail to viſit me for the 
Pleaſure: of aping the others. We ſhall ſee. 
I only regret leaving Monſieur d Harouis, and 
that Family, where I ſhall not have dil. 
patched half the Buſineſs | have there. 

My chief Deſire would be to turn Devotee; 
I am every Day teaſing Ia Mouſſe about it. 
I am neither religious nor irreligious; this 
State of Mind is uneaſy to me; tho', between 
ourſelves, I think it the moſt natural in the 
World. One is not wholly irreligious, be- 
"cauſe One has a Principle of Virtue ; and 
One is not wholly religious neither, becauſe 

One finds a Difficulty in keeping up to the 
Rules of Virtue; and One does not love to- 
deſtroy One's ſelf. This is the Diſpoſition of 
the Lukewarm, the great Number of whom 
does not ſurprize me. I enter into their Rea- 
ſons. But they are hateful to God; we muſt 
therefore leave them; and this is the Diffi. 
. culty, 8 

Adieu, my Dear; let me hear of your 
Health, and a little of your Sentiments, e- 
nough only to let me ſee that you are con- 
tented, and happy with Grignan. All IJ have 
to ſay is, love me; tho it be an Expreſſion 
that we have turned into Ridicule, yet it is 

very 
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very juſt and natural. For my part, I will 
not tell you whether I am yours, nor with 
what Heart, nor with what Tenderneſs. I 
embrace our good Comte, Our Abbe and 


ls Meuſſe adore you. 

LE T-T ER XXIV. 
Roches, Sunday, June 21, 1671. 
T length, my Dear, I breathe at Liberty; 

I ſigh at Eaſe, like Monſieur de la Souche; 
my Heart is relieved from an Oppreſſion, 
which gave it no Repoſe. I have been three 
Poſts without receiving Letters from you; J 
haye been ſo much in Pain about your Health, 
that I was reduced to wiſh you had writ to all 
the World except to me. I could have been 
contented to have had the laſt Place in your 
Memory, rather than to bear the terrible In- 
quietude of my Apprehenſions for your Health. 
But, my Dear, I repent of having acquainted 
you with my Griefs ; they will give you Pain, 
when I no 5 4 feel them. This is the 
Unhappineſs of being at a Diſtance from 
you: Alas! it is not the only one. 1 

You give me an admirable Account of 
your religious Cexemonaies ; they are profane 
to fuch a Degree, that I cannot compreh 
how your pious Archbiſhop can ſuffer them: 
It is true, he is an Italian, and this ridiculous 
Mode comes from his. Country. 
Tou will find ſome Difficulty in lengrthen- 
ing the ſhort Petticoats which are ſo much 
in Faſhion, Our Damſels at Vitre, one of 
whom is called de Bonnefoi, another de Cro- 

b | queoiſon, 


| 


_ thick Veil. I write to you twice a Week, 
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Jueoiſon, and de Nerborgne, wear them abox 
their Ankles. I call /a Plefis Mademoiſelle 
de Kerlouche, Theſe Names divert me. 
We have had here continual Rains; and 
inſtead of the Proverb, After Rain come 
fair Weather; we fay, After Rain come 
Rain. All our Workmen are diſperſed : And 
inſtead of directing your Letters to me at the 
Foot of a Tree, you may direct them. to. the 
Chimney Corner. r | 
We read much: L Mouſſe has beggel that 
he may read Taſſo with me. I underſtand i 
very well, becauſe I have been well taught 
This Employment is a Kind of Diverſion ty 
me: His Latin and his goad Senſe make hin 
a good Scholar; and my Rote, and the good 
aſters 1 have had, make me a' tolerable 
Miſtreſs. My Son reads to us 'T riftes, Co. 
medies which he recites like Molzere himſelf, 
' Verſes, Romances, Hiſtories ; he is very + 
muſing; he has Wit and good Senſe ; be 
leads us on, and hinders us reading any 
thing ſerious, as we had a Deſign to do 
When he is gone, we ſhiall again betake our: 
ſelves to the moral Diſcourſes of Nicole: But 
above all, One ſhould endeavour to paſs away 
Life with a little Eaſe and Satis faction: But 
how is that poſſible, my Dear, when we arc 
at three hundred Leagues Diſtance from you 
You ſay very well, we do indeed ſee and 
converſe with one another, but it is:through 


and our Friend du Bois takes an infinite deal 
of Care of our Commerce, that is of mf 


Life. 
Tour 
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Your little Daughter is very, pleaſant ; ſhe 
des not preſume to aſpire to the Perfection 
'f her Mother's Noſe, and ſhe is not willing 
o take up with that of her Father, I ſhall 


Maly ſay, that ſhe is for making a third Party 
© en . made Choice of a little ſquariſh Noſe. 
nes 


hope, my Dear, you will not be angry with 
her 2 it. Adieu. | SIE 


LETTER XXV. 


k Rochers, Fuly 3, 1671. 
It | Do not find, my Dear, that you have re- 
ceived my Letters of the 17th, and art 
of June. I always write to you twice A 
Week, it is a Joy and Conſolation to me; 
and I receive on Friday two of your Letters, 
which keep up my Spirits all the Week. You 
muſt doubtleſs have thought it pleaſant that 
I ſhauld write to you ſo much about the 
Coadjutor .at the Time you had him with 
you; but I did not think of his Gout, when 
I writ. Ah! Signor Corvo, if you had been 
contented with meer Neceſſaries, un paco 
di Pane, un poco di Vino, you woud not have 
been in the Condition you are: One muſt 
ſuffer the Gout, when One has deſerved it; 
indeed, good Sir, I am ſorry for it, but it is 
very well beſtowed on you. 
fad, my Dear, you are far from being 
in Solitude; I am pleaſed with all thoſe who 
can divert you. You will ſoon have Madame 
de Rochebonne with you; let me know always 
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Alinle Bread, and a little Wine. 
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what Company you have. The Coadjuty 
is good to keep by you a great while, } 
will doubtleſs accept the Offer. you make hin 
to let him have the Honour to. finiſh the 
building of your Chateau: What elſe can hy 
do with his Money? His good Husbandry j 
fuch, that it will make no great Article i 
his Expences. FF 
You have writ a Letter to Ia Mouſſe, for 
which] ous to thank'you as much as he; 
it is full of Amity for me. D'Aguevile is 
very pleaſant in having ſent you mine. Bray 
cas has at laſt writ me a Letter fo exceſliycly 
tender, that it makes amends for his wal 
Forgetfulneſs, He ſpeaks of his Heart in 
every Line; if ſhould anſwer him in the 
ſame Tone, we ſhould write very good Pur 
r 
We ſhould not praiſe any One before hi 
Death: It is very juſtly faid, and we hare 
Examples of it every Day. But, after 3. 
the Publick always does Juſtice ; It praiſe 
People, when they do well; but as it hs 
great Sagacity, it is not long impoſed on, 
and blames them, when they do ill. When 
they go from doing ill to doing well, the 
Publick does not anſwer for the Future, but 
ſpeaks as it fees. The Comteſs de Gramom 
and others, have felt the Effects of its Incon- 
ſtancy ; but it does not begin to change firl 
You have no Reaſon to complain of it; it i 
not likely ro begin by you to be guilty 
any of its great Injuries, _ 
You ſpeak too well of my Letters : My 
Dear, I always count upon your Tendemeh 
| | | Dai 4 ; : : 
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ute And 1 have long uſed to ſay to you, that you 
He true. This Commendation pleaſes me; 
im r is new, and preferable to all others; but 
the ſome Caſes even this may be prejudicial. 
1 1: fer] at the Bottom of my Heart all the Ad- 

Wantage of being in theſe Sentiments. Alas! 


now few are there who are, in my Senſe, 
rue! Reflect a little upon this Expreſſion ; 
ou Will be pleaſed with it; I find in it, in 
he Manner I underftand it, a Force beyond 
he ordinary Signification. PIs oy 
The charming Pleſſis is exactly, and in every 
point, entirely falſe, I do her too much Ho- 
our in condeſcending ſo far as even to ſpeak 
Il of her. dhe plays all Sorts of Characters; 


he Ihe acts the Devout, the Notable, the Ti- 
ow. Waorous, the Tender, the Good-natured ; but, 

bove all, ſhe counterfeits me in ſuch a Man- 
18 er, as always to give me the ſame Pleaſure, 


ps if I was viewing myſelf in a Glaſs that 
ade me appear ridiculous, or talking to 
in Echo that anſwered me with Imperti- 
ences. | 
There has been vacant in the Family of 
MONSIEUR, a Poſt of twenty thouſand 
rowns ; he has given it to * Ange, to the 
gteat Satisfaction of all his Court. Be 
Monſieur de la Vauguion, after two Years 
Intimacy with Fromenteau, has at laſt declared 
bimſelf, and has placed her in his Lodgings ; 
de has an excellent Taſte. , 2 
lam, my Dear, entirely yours; if you love 
me, take Care of your Health. 
* Madame de Grance. 
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Rochers, Sunday, Fuly:5, 1611, 

T is a Mark of your Amity, my Dear, u 
be pleaſed with all the Fooleries I wit 

to you from hence. You. enter much int 
the Intereſts of Mademoiſelle Croqueoiſon.; i 
| Recompence, there is not a Word in jou 
Letters that is not dear to me. I ſcarce dar 
to read them, for fear of having too ſou 
read them through; and were it not for the 
Pleaſure of often beginning them afreſh, | 
ſhould make them hold out longer; but 0 
the other Hand, my Impatience makes ne 
devour them. I wonder how I ſhould do, if 
your writing was like that of Mr. . e 
Would the Power of Friendſhip teach met 
decypher it? I own, I very much queſtion it 
I have heard many Hiſtories of the Sagacit 
inſpired by Love: But, after all, I love Mr 
d Agueville very well, but yet I cannot a6 
cuſtom. myſelf to the range CharaCters be 
uſes. I underſtand nothing of what he writes, 
he ſeems to be ſpeaking in ſome antique Las 
age; I hammer at it, I conjeQure, I mik 
pel one Word for another; and when the 
Senſe eſcapes me, I grow impaticnt, and 
throw the Letter aſide. I tell you this ink 
cret; for I would not have him know the 
Difficulties he puts me to; he thinks his Bi 
lets as legible as if they were in Print. Pra 
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let me know how you accommodate yourſef Ne 
: | . Tie 
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The Apoplexy of the Chevalier de Baons 
puts me in a Fright: Is it not he that is 


+ plundering upon the Seas? It was not with- 


aut Reaſon that you took ſo much Care to 
make him go to Confeſſion. © 

And you, Mr. de Grignan, I recommend 
to you the Health of my Daughter; apply 
yourſelf to that; do you be the Maſter, and 
not do as you did at the Pont d Avignon. In 
this Point keep your Authority; for the reſt, 
leave it to her; ſhe is more skilful than you: 
She writes me admirable Things concerning 
her good [ntentions for your Affairs. How 
much 1 lament you for not having the Plea- 
fure of receiving her Letters! You was much 
kappier the laſt Lear: I wiſh you had {till 
that Happineſs, and I had the Pleaſure of 
embracing her. Adieu, ay dear Comte, tho 
you are the Man in the World the moſt be- 
loved, I believe you never had a Mother - in · 
Law, who loved you ſo much as I do. 

Mr. de Foix is ſometimes at the laſt Extre- 
mity, and ſometimes better. I would not 
anſwer for any who have the Small-Pox this 
Year. Here is a young Son of the Landgrave 
of Heſſe, who died of a Fever without having 
been let Blood. His Mother, at parting, 
laid her Commands upon him not to ſuffer 
himſelf to be let blood in Paris ; hewas obe- 
dient, and he is dead. Noirmoutier is blind 
without Reſource. X . 

The Marſhal de Ja Ferte ſays Things that 
are unparalleled. He preſented to his Wife 
the Comte de Saint- Paul, and the Comte de 


| Fieſque, 
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Fieſque, in Quality of Youths that were 9 
be preſented to. the Ladies. He reproacbel 
the Comte de Saint. Paul with having been 
ſo long without coming to ſee him; the 
Comte anſwered, That he had often been to 
viſit him, but perhaps he had not been in 
formed of it, e | 


LETTER XXVII. 
Rochers, Wedneſday, July 8, 1671, 
TEE building of our Chappel advance 


apace ; this diverts me 4a little, and 
wholly employs the Abb: : But my Park i 
without Life ; that is to ſay, without Work 
men, on Account of the Hay-making. 
Do not you think the Death of Mr. 4 
* Monloyet much to be pitied ? A Cavalier 
thus diſmounted, and killed upon the Spot. 
Madame de la Fayette tells me, ſhe thinks 
herſelf obliged to write to you in my Ab- 
ſence, and that ſhe will do ir from Time 
to Time. This appears to me extremely 
civil; but ſince ſhe is to have the Pleafure of 
your Anſwers, 1 do not think myſelf under 
any great Obligation to her. This I think 
1s making a Compliment very advantageous 
to herſelf. I believe, my Dear, I do you 
Wrong, in doubting of your Intelligence; 
as to the Obſcurity there ſeems to be in it, | 
think it is to be imputed ro myſelf. I ws 
deeply affected, even at this Diſtance, 2 
"i t 


' # Monſieur de Monlo#et fell off from his Horſe, as be 


Vas reading a Letter from his Miſtreſs. 
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the * Service performed for the Soul of 
FMA DAM E: I thought on the Emotion 

ou felt from it, and how your Mind was 
diſordered. My Thoughts are continually 
employed about you, my Dear; and I ſpend 
more Hours at Grignan than at Rochers. I 
hope you do not put yourſelf under any 
Conſtraint on Account of thoſe who viſit 
you frequently; one muſt model them ac- 
cording to One's own Humour, otherwiſe 
One could not bear them with Patience. I 
have made la Pleſſis comprehend, that the Air 
of the Court is an eaſy unconſtrained Manner 
of Behaviour ; ſo that when ſhe paſſes whole 
Days with me, I take the Liberty to read 
Italian. with Ia Mouſſe : She is charmed with 
this Familiarity, and thinks herſelf treated 
upon the ſame Foot as if ſhe was one of the 
Ladies of the Court. My Son has engaged 
me deep in Cleopatra, and I am reading) it 
through: This is a Folly which I beg you to 
make a Secret of. I have here my three Prieſts 
with me, who all of them act their Parts per- 
fectly well, except in ſaying Maſs ; it is the 
only Thing I want in their Company. I 
walk much ; the Weather is warm and fine ; 
I ind no Inconvenience from it in this Houſe ; 
when the Sun lies upon my Chamber, I go 
out into the Woods, where there is a delicious 
Coolneſs. Let me know, whether you find 
moe ſo commodiouſly ſituated in your 

ateau, 852 | 


* Le Beut de dn, à Service performed with: grear 
Magn'ficence for Princes, a Vear after their Deceaſe. 
F Henrietta Queen of England. 
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LETTER XXVIII. 

VNVNochers, Sunday, July 12,1611, 
1 Have received but one Letter from you, 

my Dear; and it puts me out of Humour; 
1 have been always uſed to receive two: 1 
is dangerous to aceuſtom People to ſuch over 
kind and tender Treatment as yours, they 
cannot eaſily bear the Want js 1 
The Coadjutor has been a little out of Or 
der, but he is entirely recovered. His Indo. 
lence is a Thing incredible; and it is the 
more unpardonable in him, ſince Nobody 
writes better, when he will take the Pains u 
do it. He entirely loves you, and will mak 
you a Vilit after the Middle of Auguſt; till 
then he is not at Liberty to do it. He ſwear 
he never is at Leiſure, but I believe he lies; 
1 impute his not writing to his Falſhood; 
and | look upon the pretended Weakneſs d 
his Eyes to be a feigned Excuſe. This is d 
I know of him; and you may wonder hoy 
get all this odd Intelligence I ſend you, 
ſince I am ignorant upon what Foot I mf 
ſelf am with him; if by any Accident ya! 
hear any thing, you will oblige me by letting 
me know it. 

I think a thouſand Times in a Day on the 
happy Time, when I could ſee you When. 
ever I pleafed. Indeed, my Dear, it is my 
Part to {ing the Song you taught me, 


Ah! Shepherdeſs, when will the Time return! 


[ re 


| 


| regret it every Day of my Life, and wiſh 
t would return again at any Price. It is not 
hat l reproach myſelf with not having been 
ufßciently ſenſible of the Pleafure of being 
Pich you : I can ſafely proteſt to you, that. 
ave never regarded you with indifference, 
or with that languid Affection we are apt to 
| for Perſons who are continually with us: 
My Eyes, nor my Heart have never been ac- 
uſtomed to ſuch Views, or to ſuch Senti- 
ments; nor have they ever converſed with 
you without Delight and Tenderneſs; which, 
f for ſome Moments they ceaſed; to appear, 
ere then felt in the livelieſt Manner. It is 
ot therefore on this Account that I have any _ 
ling to reproach myſelf with; but I regrer 
the not having taken every Opportunity to 
de with yau, and the having had cruel Rea- 
ſons for depriving myſelf of that Pleaſure. 
It would be a fine Thing indeed, if 1 ſhould 
ndulge myſelf in the Liberty of filling my 
Letters, with what fills my Heart: But, a- 
35! as you ſay, we are forced to ſlide over 
great Variety of Thoughts, and ſcarce ſeem 
o obſerve them in ourſelves; I doubt not 
dut that you frequently experience ſomething 
like this in your own Heart. | 
We are reading over Tafſo with Pleaſure, 
and find Beauties in him, which are not ob- 
ſerved by ſuch as do not throughly underſtand 
this agreeable Writer, We have begun upon 
dur favourite Syſtem of * Morality ; it is in 
he ſame Strain with Paſcal. Now I mention 
Paſcal, it comes into us Fancy, to admire 

2 the 


ſt * An Eſſay on Morality, by Mr. Nicole. 
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the Civility of thoſe obliging Gentlemen the 
'Poſt- boys, Who are: continually upon the 
Roads, employed in carrying, and in return. 
ing our Letters. There is no Day or Hour 
when they are not paſſing and repaſſing, with 
Letters of mine to you, or of yours to me. 
How kind is this! and what Obligations do 
they lay us under! What an excellent Inven- 
tion is the Poſt ! and how uſeful a Paſſion is 
that Curioſity which gives Birth to it! I of- 
ten find myſelf inclined to write to theſe ob- 
liging Perſons, to expreſs my Gratitude to 
them; and J believe I ſhould have done it, 
if I had not recollected that Paſſage in Pg. 
cal, that they have perhaps as great an In. 
clination to thank me for writing ſo many 
Letters, as | have to thank them for taking 
the Trouble of carrying them. Is not this a 
pleaſant Digreſfion ? * 

1 return to the Account of the Authors we 
are reading; they do not make me-neglet 
Cleopatra, which I have engaged to go thro 
with; and you know how well [ keep to my 
Engagements. I conſider ſometimes, from 
-whence- can proceed the Inclination I have 
For theſe Fooleries ; I find it difficult to ac- 
count for it. You may perhaps remember 
enough of me to know how much 1 am of- 
Fended with an ill Stile: I have ſome Taſte 
for a juſt Manner of writing; and none is 
more touched with the Charms of Eloquence. 
The Stile of Calprenede is execrable in a thou- 
ſand Paſſages: His ſwelling pompous Periods, 
znterſperſed with low Expreſſions, I am ſen- 
Able, are exquiſitely ridiculous, I writ a 

a 8 other 
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other Day a very pleaſant; Letter to my 8on 
in this Stile, which. I -tlank deteſtable; and 
yet I am entangled by it, as if it were ſtrewed 
with Bird- lime. The Beauty of the Sentt-+ 
ments, the Violence of the Paſſions, the 
Greatneſs of the ſurpriſing Events, and the 
miraculous Succeſs of. their /all-conquering: 
Sword. ; all this leads me on, like a Girl, and 
makes me enter into all their Affairs: And, 
if I had not Mr. de la Rechefoucault and Mr. 
J Agueville to comfort me, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf, for being guilty of ſuck a 
Weakneſs. Sometimes I fancy I hear you - 
upbraiding me with it; but 1 mike ſome ill 
Excuſe, and perſiſt in it. 
am. my Deareſt, entirely yours: Say a 
Word of Amity for me to Mr. Grignan. Does 


be ſtill adore youj?ꝛ 
pe Wop ak: gan 
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Webers, July 13, 1671. 


] 4m very glad that Mr. de Coulanges has 

ſent you the News: perhaps you have not 
yet heard of the Death of Mr. de Guiſe, which 
I am opprefled with, when I reflect on the 
Grief of Mademoiſelle de Guiſe. You may 
ealily judge, my Dear, that it is only by the 
Force of Imagination that | 'cani ſuffer'frem 
this Event; for in other Reſpects, nothing 
will leſs trouble the Repoſe of my Life. You 
know-how much 1 fear the Reproaches One 
makes one's-ſelf. Mademoiſelle de Guiſe has 
nothing to reproach herſelf with, except the 

| | E 3 Death 
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Death of her Nephew. She would never 
conſent that he ſhould be let blood: The 
too great Quantity of Blood caufed that vis: 
lent Perturbation in his Brain. It is a Cir. 
cumſtance very extraordinary: I imagine, 
that as ſoon as any one falls fick at Paris, he 
immediately falls dead; I have never ſeen ſo 
great, a Mortality. I beg of you, my Deaf, 
to take Cart of 'yourſelf ; and if any of the 
Children at Grignan ſhould fall ill of the 
Small-Pox, fend them to Montelimart : Your 
Health is the Object of all my Deſires. 

F muſt ſend you ſome News concerning 
our States, Which will perhaps make you re- 
flect with ſome Pain, that you belong to 
Bretagne. Monſieur the Duke de Chaulnes ar. 
rived here on Sunday in the Evening ; his 
Coming made all the Naife that could be 
made at Vitre, On the Monday Morning he 
writ me a Letter; I anſwered-it by going to 
dine with him. There were two Tables in 
the ſame Room, with fourteen Covers at 
each Table: Monſſeur fat at one, and Madame 
at the other. We had a: very great Enter- 
tainment ; whole Difhes were carried off un- 
touched; but to make Way for the Pyramids 
ot Fruit, the Doors ſhould have been raiſed, 
Our. Anceſtors, not foreſeeing 'the Machines 
now in Uſe, did not comprehend” that there 
was any Neceſſity of making their Doors above 
their own Height. A Pyramid was coming 
in ; it was one of thoſe Pyramids which ob- 
lige us to correſpond by ſending Letters from 
one End of the Table to the other : But this 
is ſo far from being an Inconyenience __ 

| that, 
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that, om the contrary, it is 2 Pleaſure not ro 
fee the Perſons who ate eclipſed by it. This 

ramid, wich twenty ot thirty large Pieces 
1 China on it, was . overturned} at the En- 
trance; and the Noiſe of the Overthrow was 
ſo great, that it put to Silence the Violins 
and t he Hautboys. After Dinner, Meſlieurs 
de Lomaria and Corthogam danced; with two 
Ladies of Bretagne, molt miraculous Paſſpies 
and Minuets, with ſuch an Air as is uncnown 
at the Court: Fhey performed the Step of 
the Johemianms and the Brerons with fuch a 
Delicacy and juſtneſs as charmed the Be- 
holders. I thought of you, and had ſo lively 
2 Remembrance of your Dancing, and of 
che Pleaſure I had felt in ſeeing you dance, 
that this Pleaſure became a Kind of Grief 
to me. They talked much of you. IL am 
ſore you would have been pleaſed! to have 
feen Lomaria' dance. "The Violins and the 
Pafſpies at Court would be difpleaſing, if 
compared to the ſe; they were really very ex 
traordinaty: They made a thouſand different 
Steps, and all witch the fame juſt and eaſy Ca- 
dence. I have not ſeen any Man dance this 
Dance like him. After this little Ball, we had 
a Crowd of thoſe who. were come to hold the 
States the next Day, Thete was Monſieur the 
Firſt Pretident, and Meſlieurs the Procurator,, 
and the Advocates General of the Parliament, 
eight Biſhops, Mr. de Mac, la Coſts, and Coer- 
logon the Father, Mr. Boucherat, who comes 
from Pais, and fifty from la baſſe Bretagne, 
all over dawbed with: Embroidery, beſides an 


hundred Communities. In the Evening/ were 
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expected Madame de Rohan on the one Side; 
and her Son and Mr. Lævardin on the other. 
did not ſee theſe laſt, becauſe] deſigned to 
return hither at Night, after having been at 
the Tour de Sevigne, and ſeen Mr. d Harouy, 
and Meſſieurs Foucher and: Chefiere, who ar- 
rived here. Mr. d Harem will write to you; 
he is extremely obliged: by your handſome 
Manner of treating him. He has received 
two Letters from you at Nantes, for which! 
am more obliged to you than he is. His 
Houſe will be the Louvre of the States: There 
is Play and Entertainments Night and Day; 
and a free and eaſy Reception, which draws 
all the World thither. I had never ſeen the 
States before; it is really a fine Sight; I do 
not think any Province, when aſſembled, has 
a more grand Air than this. 

I ſhall ſoon pay a Viſit to Madame d- 
Rehan. : I ſhould have a great deal of Com- 
pany here, if 1 did not retire to Vier. The 
Province were much pleaſed to ſee me at the 
States, which I had never been preſent at 
before. I did not ſee the Aſſembly opened, it 
was too early; and they did not {it long. 
There is nothing more to be done, than to 
demand what is the King's Pleaſure: There 
is not the leaſt Debate; it is immediately 
concluded on. As for the Governour, he 
finds, I do not know how, more than fotiy 
thouſand Crowns coming to him, beſides an 
infinite Number of Preſents and Perquiſites, 
Penſions, Reparations of Roads, and of 
Towns, fifteen or twenty Tables kept, per- 

tetual Play and Balls, Comedies thrice 4 
2 pe Week, - 
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Week, à great Magnificence of Dreſs, as 
well in Men as Women. This may give 
you an Idea of the States. I omit four or 
five hundred Hogſheads of Wine that are 
drank; but if I ſhould not mention this little 
Article, it would not be forgotten, it is a 
Thing of the laſt Importance. Theſe, my 
Dear, are ſuch tedious Relations as will make 
you ſleep ſtanding; but they are always at 
the Tip of One's Pen, when One is in Bre. 
tagne, and has nothing better to ſay. I have 
a thouſand Complimerits to make you from 
Mr. and Madame du Chaulnes, I am entirely 
devoted to you; and I expect the Friday 
when I am to receive your Letters, with an 
Impatience worthy of the Amity I have for 
you, Our Abbe embraces you, and I my 
dear Grignan, and all that is dear to you. 


LETTER XXX. 


| Roehers, July 17, 161. 
JF I ſhould write down all the amuſing 

Thoughts of you that hourly come into 
my Mind, I ſhould never want a Subject for 
the longeft Letters in the World; but ſince 
this is not eaſily done, f am contented with 
writing what is capable of being ccnrained 
in a Letter, and with amuſing myſelf with 
what can only ſerve for Amuſement; I have 
all the Leiſure and Opportunity for it that 
can be deſired. La Mouſſe has a Defluxion 
upon his Knee, which leaves me the Liberty 
of the Mall to divert myſelf ia as I pleaſe ; 


E 5 my 
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1 Diverſion is walking in it till the Clofe 
of the Evening. My Son is not here; this 
occaſions. a. Silence, % ung g and a 
Solitude, that is rarely found in any other 
Place. I do not tell you, my Dear, whom 
I think on, nor with what Tenderneſs; it is 
needleſs to mention what lies ſo open to Con- 
jecture. | eee e | 
If you were not breeding, and the“ Hip 
Pe 2 were ſtill in the World, it would be 
a Piece of Gallantry never to be forgotten, 
to have the Courage to mount him and make 
me a Viſit ſometimes. This, my Dear, would 
not give you any Manner of Trouble; he 
would fly round the Globe with you in two 
Days: You might come and dine with me, 
and be back again at Supper with Mr. de 
Grignan; or ſup here, for the Sake of the 
agreeable Walk, and return the next Morn- 
ing early enough to be at Maſs. | 
My Son is at Paris, but will not make- 
any long Stay there ; the Court 1s returning 
thither, and he muſt not ſhew himſelf. The 
Loſs of Mr. the Duke d Anjou ſeems to be 
very confiderable; ? 
Mademoifelle du Pleſſis often honours us 
with her Preſence : She ſaid the other Day 
at Table, That they lived in a very extrava- 
gant Manner in baſſe Bretagne ; and that at 
the Wedding of her Siſter-in Law, they had 
twelve hundred Pieces of Roaſt-Meat, We 


all fate like Statues ; at laſt I took the Cou- 


rage to ſay, Pray, Mademoiſelle, confider of 
it, do not you mean twelve Pieces? She 
| | replied, 
* A Fiction of A ioſto. 
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replied, No; it was eleven or twelve hun- 


dred, ſhe would nat be poſitive: whether of 


the two for fear of making a Miſtake ; ſhe 
repeated it twenty Fimes, and would not 
bate us a ſingle Pullet. We computed, that 
there muſt have been. at leaſt three hundred 
e in taking the ſmalleſt Birds; 
and that the Wedding Dinner muſt have been 
made in ſome large Meadow covered over 
with Tents; and that if there had been but 
five hundred, they muſt have ſpent a Month 
in making Preparations for it. 'Fhis made 
excellent Table. Talk; you would have been 
delighted with it. Did you ever hear a Crea- 
ture lye ſo extravagantly? I am, my Dear, 
entirely yours. 5715 * 


LETTER XXXI. 
Richers, Fuly, 18, 1671. 


Ou have with: 8 Dear, a ver 
fine Company of 
tulate you upon it; but Heaven keep you 
from the good Aunt, ſhe is very troubleſome- 
to me here; I have paſſed ſome Days at Vi- 
tre ; I have not any where ſeen ſuch prodi- 
gious Entertainments. There is not a Table 
at Court to be compared to the leaſt of twelve: 
or fifteen that are there: But it is to entertain 
three hundred People, who have no where 


elſe to eat, I left this Place on Monday, af- 


ter having dined. with Madame de Chaulnes,, 
and having made your Compliments to her- 


and: 


the Grignans, I congra- 
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and Madame de Murinet; ſhe has ſomething 
in her Manner of Wit, and in her Humour, 
which would be extremely agreeable to you; 
the Compliments I made for you could not 
have been received or returned in a more 
| handſome Manner. The whole Province of 
Bretagne was drunk that Day : We dined at 
a Table by ourſelves ; at the Table beneath 
us there were forty Gentlemen, who drank 
each of them forty Healths. The King's 
Health was firſt-drank, and the Glaſſes broke. 
This was deſigned as a grateful Acknowledg- 
ment for one hundred thouſand Crowns which 
the King had remitted to the Province out 
of the Preſent they had made him, to re- 
compenſe their Obedience, and the Zeal they 
had ſhewn for his Service. By this Effect of 
his Liberality, we are to pay but two Mil- 
lions, and two hundred thouſand Livres, in- 
ſtead of five hundred thouſand. The King 
writ with his own Hand a thouſand kind 
Things to his good Province of Bretagne; and 
after the Governour had read the Letter to 
the States, and they had demanded a Copy 
of it to be regiſtred ; the Skies reſourided 
with Acclamations of Long live the King; 
and then they fell to drinking, but to drink- 
ing to ſuch an Extravagance ! | 
Mr. de Chaulnes did not forget, upon ſo good 
an Occaſion, the Health of the Lady Gover- 
neſs of the Province; a Gentleman of Bre- 
| tagne, 
* The Mother ef Mr. Je Marquis de Carmant : She 
went to Rome with Madame de Chaulnes; and the Car- 
dinal Ottoboni hid ſuch an Eiteem for her, that when 


he was Pope, thirty-five Years after, he wrote à very 
obliging Brief in her Faxour. 
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tagne, deſigning to have named your Name, 
but not knowing it, ſtood up and ſaid aloud, 
Let us drink then to the Health of Madame 
de Carignan. This Simplicity ſet Meſſieurs de 
Chaulnes and d Harouy a laughing, till their 
Eyes run over with Tears. The reſt of the 
Company continued the ſame Health, think. 
ing they pronounced it right; and for theſe 
fifteen Days you will go here by the Name 
of Madame de Carignan. You fee in what a 
fine Condition I have left the States. There 
was a Ball on Sunday, where we had a Dam- 
ſel of baſſe Bretagne, who we were aſſured 
would bear away the Bell : Her Figure was 

uite ridiculous, and ſhe skipped about in 
ſich a Manner that we could not forbear 
laughing ; but there were other Dancers of 
both Sexes who charmed us. 

At length, my Dear, I am returned to my 
Abbe, my /a Mouſſe, my little Dog, my Mall, 
and my Maſons : All this is extremely a- 
greeable to me, after the Fatigue have had; 
when | begin to think it grows dull, I will 
return to Vitre. There are amongſt that 
vaſt Concourſe, ſome who do not want Wit; 
ſome who are worthy even to ſpeak of you. 
If Mr. de Simiane deſires an Account of his 
premier Senechal, you may tell him that he 
has forſaken the Miſtreſs he had; and that, 
after her, he has married the Wife of a Man 
who had the Civility to reſign her to him; 
but that ar preſent he has left her for another 
married Woman, whom he very gallantly 
carried off by Force; it is one of the fineſt 
Exploits in the World. But what is nd lefs 
7 | ſtrange, 
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ſtrange, there is a young Fellow who has 
done the ſame Thing in baſe Bretagne; they 


have ſent the Guards to bring him hither, 


There are Perſons, whoſe Horoſc has 
ſomething. in it ridiculous. 

Tou will be very well pleaſed to fee Ma. 
dame de Senneterre ; embrace her for me, ſhe 
will take it kindly. Our Abbe loves you, 
and would be very willing to. ferve you, 
For my Part, my Dear, what is there that I 
would not do! Is it poflible to love any 
One, or to think on any One, ſo much as I 
love you, and think on you? Tonquedee has. 
made me give him the higheſt Aſſurance, 
that I will not fail to pay his Compliments 
to you, and more eſpecially to Mr. de Grig- 
nan. He boaſts of having an entire Aﬀec- 
tion for him; let me have ſome civil Anſwer 
to give him from you, I can communicate it 
to him in baſſe Bretagne. He is not ſo bappy' 
as to have changed his Complexipn; and, 
as you know, I have not ſeen him ſince the 
State of Pre-exiſtence, One would have 
thought his Judgment might have been grown 
more folid ; but ſome Heads will not admit 
of any Ballaſt. 

Monſieur d'Harozy is. as much aſtoniſhed 
as you, at the Adventure of Madame L — 
Your Reaſoning upon it is very juſt; but 
tho* her Husband was accuſtomed to be a 
Cuckold in his own Petſon, his Concern for 
his Son-in-Law was different; and this made 


him give ſuch publick Demonſtrations of his 


Reſentment ; the Aﬀair had otherwiſe made 


leſs Noiſe ; for you know the obliging Hu- 
: mor 


| neſs for ow, and that it N 
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mour of the Mother, and her Complaiſance 


in concealing an Intrigue. "= 
This very Moment a Servant of the Abs 
be, as he was playing like a wanton Grey. 
hound with the amiable Faquine, has thrown 
her down, broke her Arm, and disjointed 
her Wriſt : The Screams ſhe makes are hor- 
rible ; it is as if a Fury had newly had her 
Limbs broken. I admire how theſe Acci- 
dents happen; and yet you would not have 
me afraid of overturning : This is my great- 
eſt Dread; and what Aſſurance can I have 
of eſcaping unhurt by it? | 
Adieu, my Dear ; you know "7 Tender- 
lefs from the 
om the Incli> 


Affection of a Mother than 
nation of a Friend. 
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Rocher, July 29, 1671, 


T HE Month of Fuly will continue as long 
as it pleaſes Heaven: I believe the Month 
of Auguſt will be much longer, becauſe the 
States will be held in it, begging the good 
Company's Pardon. It is a great Conftraint 
to me to be obliged to attend them at Niere, 
or elſe to be in conſtant Apprehenſion of their 
intruding upon my Retirement here. I am 
much embarraſſed with it; and, as Madame 
de Fayette ſays, my Mind is not tuned to this 
Pitch; but I muſt endure it, and let this 
Time paſs away like the other Parts of Life. 
Madame de Chaulnes was charmed with (; pend- 
| ing - 


#  CaTTERS. 

ing two Days here; what was moſt agreeable 
to her was my Abſence, and it was the En. 
tertainment I promiſed her. She walked a- 
lone in the Woods at ſeven in the Morning: 
After Dinner there was a Ball of Peaſants 
that was extreamly diverting. There was a 


Man and a Woman danced together, to 


whom dancing ought to have been forbidden 
in a well regulated Commonwealth; their 
Poſtures were ſuch as made People die with 
laughing; Pomenart cried out for want of 
Breath, and almoſt loſt the Power of Speech. 


Lou will ſee Mr. de Vardes, as ſoon as you 


will have received this Letter; make m 

Compliments to him, if he loves me as well 
as he did at Aix. Let me know whether his 
Patience be not worn out ; and whether he 
owes his Conſtancy to the Force of Habir, 


or of Philoſophy. In a Word, let me hear 
ſomething from him. I have received a Let- 


ter from the Marſhal de Charoſt, full of Pro- 
feſſions of Amity ; he mentions Madame de 
Briſſac, and tells me he has writ to you. [ 
beg you to lay aſide Cruelty, and favour him 
with an Anſwer, You know very well he is 
better to be managed than to be deſpiſed. He 
is as much an Old Man as his Father; and 


would never comprehend the Honour you 


would do him in refuſing to anſwer his Let- 
ters. I am informed that the Compte 4 Hen 
is to be married to Mademoiſelle: de Bournon- 
ville: Madame du Ludre is very much en- 


raged at it. Adieu, my Dear; how I lan- 


guiſh to ſee you, | 
ES LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Rechers, Sunday, Aug. 2, 1671. 


> | 

l y ou have then with you, my Dear, at 
: 1 preſent, all the Fair of Beaucaire. Are 
: you not yet got into the good Management 
) 

f 


of getting rid of thoſe large Equipages ? Our 
Anceſtors ſhewed their Wit to very great Ad- 
vantage in maintaining ſuch an idle Train; 
the Mode was doubtleſs highly convenient, 
| but at preſent the World begin to lay it aſide. 
| I think it even worſe than their low Doors, 
or their large Chimneys. You muſt come 
h into the Manner that is uſed in the Army, and 
n Facquier to take Care of the Provi- 
ons. MP | 
My Letter will find you like Dulcinea in 
the Hurry of all this Company; keep it with 
you * Letter I mean, not the good Com- 
pany). and read it; more at Leiſure. I wiſh,. 
my Dear, you could penetrate and look into 
my Heart; you would fee that you are be- 
loved there a hundred Times more than in 
our Government. If this can give you any 
50 you have Reaſon to be contented: But, 
Alas! this alone is not ſufficient to make Life 
happy; there are certain ſubſtantial Parts of 
Happineſs leſs refined, which we cannot diſ- 
penſe wit... | 
What ſay you to the News of this Week d 
we uſually think nothing more healthful than 
Heats and Pimples, but at this Time I think 
1 *- n Ji 10 550534 008 
A famous Commiſſary of the Stores in the Army. 
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we have too much of them. The Death of 
the Biſhop of Mans has quite aſtoniſhed me; 
I thought of it as little as he himſelf did; 
and in the Manner I ſaw him live, it never 


entered into my Imagination that he could 
die. Yet we fee him dead of a little Fever 


in three Hours, without having the Time to 


think either of this World or of the next. 
This little Time was wholly taken up with 
the Surprize he muſt have been under; and 


wie may ſay he died ſuddenly of a Tertian. 


Providence ſometimes gives forth certain 


Strokes of Authority, the Juſtice of which 


we cannot but admire; but we ought to pro- 
it by then. And that poor Lenne too, who 
is dead; I am very ſorry for it. 1 ſhould 
have been glad to have had no other News 
than that of Madame de L This was 
an exquiſite Piece of Jaſtice Her Behaviour 
was ſcandalouſly infamous; it is long fince 1 


have blotted her out of the Number of Mo- 


thers; all the young People at Court were 
pleaſed with ber Diſgraee; ſhe is not to ſee 


her Daughter; her Servants are all removed 
from ber; and ſhe is ſeparated from all her 


Lovers. | C 
Lou have at preſent the Grand Chevalier 
with you; embrace him for me. But as for 
the Coadjutor, 1 beg of him not to write to 
me; let him referve his Right Hand to brau- 
diſh the Dice- Box. It is not but that ] like 
his Letters, but I had rather have his Friend- 
ſhip; and in the Humour he is in, it is not 
poſſible he ſhould write to any one, but at 
the Expence of it; and a Letter is too dearly 

tienen 271 40 Y [2 » purchaſed 
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Kind of Meditations : But, Alaſs! where are 
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zrchaſed at the Price of a kind Sentiment 
roms him: We readily conclude, that if he 
ſhould write twice in a Week to any of his 
Friends, he would hate them mortally. A- 


dieu, my Dear. | 
LETTER XXXIV. 


2 | 13 FRocbers, Aug, 7, 1671. | 
Vu are not ſincere in commending me 
ſo much, and deſpifing yourſelf in the 
Manner you do. It would be unbecomin 

in me to write your Panegyric to yourlſel 

and you will not fuffer me to ſay any thing 
to my own Diſad vantage; I will not do ei- 
ther the: one or the other: But, my Dear, 
whatever Neaſon you may have to complain 
of mo, you cannot complain that you have 


not in yourſelf the Seeds of every good Qua- 


lity, and the Principles of every Virtue. Tou 
ought to thank Heaven for all it has beſtow» 
ed on you; as for me, I have not a fufficient 
Stock of Merit to have been very liberal to 
you. However it be, your Reflections are 
employed in the juſteſt Manner imaginable. 
What you fay on the Subject of thoſe Inqui- 
etudes we entertain ſo frequently and: ſo na- 
turally concerning Futurity, and of the in- 
ſenſible Change of our Inclinations, by which 
they are by Degrees'' accommodated; and as 
it were reconciled to Neceſſity, might fur: 
niſh out a Volume like that of Paſcal. No- 
thing is ſo ſolid, nothing ſo uſeful as this 


the 
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the Perſons of your Age who think of mak- 
ing them? For my Part, I know of none: 
But you have in you a Fund of Reafon,' and 
a Force of Thought, which ] eſteem and 
admire. I cannot boaſt of poſſefling: thoſe 
Qualities in the ſame Degree: When my 
Heart has the Malice to give me Pain, 1 
have very good Words at Command; I 
range them in good Order, in Imitation of 
thoſe who can talk finely ; but the Tender. 
neſs of my Sentiments overcomes me. For 
Example, I was not deceived in the ſettled 
Grief I apprehended in a Separation from 
you; I repreſented it to myſelf in the fame 
Manner I have ſince felt it. I concluded, 
that nothing could ſupply your Place, that 
your Remembrance would always touch me 
ſenſibly at the Heart, that I ſhould feel an 
Exceſsof Melancholy from your Abſence, that 
I ſhould always be in Pain about your Health 
and that my Thoughts would be employed 
on you Night and Day. I feel all this, juſt 
in the very ſame Manner I had foreſeen it; 
it gives me ſome Reflections, which I cannot 
dwell upon withbut Pain, and which my 
Thoughts ſeem to ſlide over, as you fo well 
expreſs it. I do not find the Proverb holds 
true in me, That we never: fail of having 4 
Garment ſuitable to the Coſd; J have no Gar- 
ment ſufficient: for the Cold I endure : How- 
ever, I amuſe myſelf, and in ſome Manner or 
other the Time paſſes away; but however 
I may be an Exception to it, the General 
Rule is always true, and will always be ſo. 
We are often under an 1 of 
93853 | urure 


* 


LETT ERS. 


future Evils, which loſe that Name by the 
Change of our Opinions and Inclinations. I 
pray that Heaven may keep you in your 
right Senſes: You talk of loving me for your- 
ſelf and for your Child. My good Dear, do 
no not undertake too much. Though you 
ſhould attain to the Extreme of loving me, 
as much as I love you, which is a Thing 
neither poſſible, nor according to the Order 
of Providence, yet the Love of your little 
Daughter would ſtill be an Overplus of Af. 
fection; and the Tenderneſs I have for you, 
is too full to admit of any Addition. 

I dined on Wedneſday with Mr. de Chaulnes, 
who keeps an Aſſembly of the States twice 
a-Day, to prevent their viſiting me. I am 
aſhamed to tell you the Honours that are 
paid me at theſe Aſſemblies ; it is ſomethin 
too ridiculous ; however, I have not yet ſtai 
a Night there; I cannot leave my Woods 
and my Walks, TS all their 
Importunities. I have been here four Days; 
the Weather is ſo fine, that I cannot bear 
the Thoughts of ſhutting myſelf up in that 
little Town. 1 4s ws ; 

Bur, my Dear, what. Midwife will you 


have, if you lie in at Grignan 2 What Aſſiſt. 


ance can be had in ſo. remote a Place? Have 
you forgot the Danger you was in the laſt 
Time? Have you forgot what happened to 
you the firſt Time of your lying in, and the 
preſſing Occaſion you had for a Perſon of 
more than ordinary Skill? You are ſome- 
times in Pain, how you ſhall be able to ex- 
_ preſs all the Tenderneſs you have for me: 


You. 
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You have now an Opportunity of giving me 
ſuch a Proof of it as I demand; this ee 
will more than content me, if you will, ſor 
my Sake, take a grrat deal of Care of your. 
ſelf. Alas! my Dear, it will be always eaſ; 
for you to acquit yourſelf to me. Not al 
the Treaſures in_ the World can give me a 
Joy and Satisfaction equal ro that of your 
Amity : And if you turn the Medal, nothing 
is ſo terrible to me as the Reverſe, | 
- WhentheCoadjutor is free from his Gout, 
J beg him to give an Anſwer to Mr. 4 Agen, 
about that Nun who cauſes ſuch a Diſorder 
in his Dioceſe : I will place this Letter to my 
on Account, and give him Credit for three 
Months. | 3 
But what is it you tell me of your Pain in 
your Hip? I hope your little Boy is not turn- 
ed into a Daughter. However be not con- 
cerned about it: I will lend you my Aſſiſt. 
ance in expoſing her upon the Banks of the 
' Rhone, in a little Basket of Ruſhes, in which 
he ſhall arrive at ſome Kingdom, where her 
Beauty ſhall become the Subject of | a Ro- 
mance: I do not think Don Quixote himſelf 
could have diſpoſed of her better. | 
We have read through Taſſo with a Plea- 
ſure too ſoon ended, and are at a Loſs what 
Author to engage in next: But we muſt ſtay 
till che States are over, before we can under- 
take any Thing. Do not you begin to feel 
the Weight of the precious Burden you beat 
about you? I am quite oppreſſed with it. 
Are not you ſtill in hopes of having the ſame 
Degree of Eſteem from your Aſſembly? 7 
OO. 
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Foot are you upon with the Biſhop of Mar- 
ſzille > Methinks I am perfectly an Inhabitant 
af Provence; it is become my own Country: 
Alas, my Dear, that my Lite ſhould be de- 
ſtined to be pafſed at ſo great a Diſtance from 
you. b 1 2 * o 1 2 4 85 
To Monſieur de Grignan. 
There was none but you that could have 
prevailed upon me to beſtow my Daughter 
on a Gentleman of Provence; this is really 
true, and I take Caderouſſe to witneſs of it, 
and.. .. For if I had found ſo much Facili- 
ty, and ſuch a Diſpoſition in the Heart of my 
Daughter for this Latter, as I found for you ; 
and if I had not been the Miftreſsiof all the 
Incidenis relating to it, purely out of a Fear 
of concluding any Thing, ir had certainly 
been a Match, You have therefore no Rea- 
ſon to doubt of my Friendſhip, or of the par- 
ticular Eſteem and Regard I have for you: 
A Moment's Reflection will convince you of 
the Truth of what I fay. I am nat at all 
ſurpriſed that my Daughter makes you no 
Compliments from me; ſhe was guilty of the 
ſame Omiſſion laſt Year in ſuppreſſing thoſe 
you made to me. I beg you to believe, with- 
out her telling yeu ſo, that I never forget you. 
| fancy 1 fee her chiding you for making this 
a Pretext to excuſe your Neglect of writing 
to me. I leave this to be debated between 
you; And I aſſure you, that not withſtand- 
ing you are the happieſt Man in the World 
in being beloved, you never were or can be 
lo with more Sincerity by any one _ 
4 
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by me. I wiſh for you every Day in my 
Mall; but you are very vain, I ſee you re. 
ſolve to have the firſt Viſit, Ir is very happy 
for you that I am not an old peeviſh Mam. 
ma; I aſſure you that J will employ the Re. 
mainder of my Health in taking this Journey, 
Adieu, my dear Count, and continue to love 
me. Let me have the Pleaſure of your 


Company, and you ſhall have that of m 
Company, and you ſhall have char of my 


nn c 
Vitre, Sunday, Auguſt 16, 1671, 


OY ſay, my Dear, you had like to have 
been burned, and do you ſtill perſiſt in 
your Reſolution to lie in at. Grignan, and 
can you expect that I ſhould be under no 
Diſturbance about it! My Dear, you ought 
to deſire me at the ſame time to ceaſe to love 
you: But you may be aſſured, that while 
vou hold the ſame Place in my Heart, that 
15, While I live, I cannot ſee with 'Tranquilli- 
ty all the Ills that may befall you. Burt I beg 
you, conſider, if a meer Accident had not 
given Occaſion to Mr. de Grignan to riſe eat- 
lier than ordinary; conſider what a frightful 
Condition you had been in, and what had 
become of you and your Chateau. I hope 
you have not forgot to return Thanks to God; 
for my Part, I had too great an Intereſt in it 
ever to forget it. T2 
Have you writ, or at leaſt paid a Compli- 
ment to Madame and Monſieur de Lavardin 
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have here an Opporrunity of doing it with- 
out any manner of Trouble; but the Com. 
pliment I ſhould make would not carry with 
it an Air of Probability, He is here en- 
aged in a little Gallantry with a Lady; 1 
5 he only diverts himſelf with this gay 
flippant Creature a little ro enliven him. 

L wiſh you had ſuch a little Son as Madame 
de Simiane has; I wonder what Mid wife ſhe 
had; write to me often of every thing that 
concerns your Health. Monſieur and Ma- 
dame de Chaulnes do all they can to detain me 
here: The Diſtinctions they continually treat 
me with are ſuch as can give me little Plea- 
ſure, but they make me admire the Civility 
of the Ladies in this Country; but, not- 
withſtanding all my Good-· nature and Com- 
plaiſance, I could not take up with this man- 
ner of Life. You nay eaſily believe, that 
were it not for this Exceſs of Civility, I 
ſhould not ſtay ſo long here, where I have 
nothing elſe to detain me. We have been 
amuſed with Comedians, and diverted with 
Paſſpies ; and the Walks here have ſupplied 
the Place of Rochers ; we had Yeſterday great 
Ceremonies of Devotion. I go To-morrow 


to Rochers, where I ſhall be charmed with lo- 
ſing the Sight of Feſtivals and Entertain- 
ments, and enjoying the Liberty of Retire- 
ment. I am dying with Hunger at theſe 
pompous Tables ; and 1 propoſed the other 
Day to Pomenard to ſend to the Tour de 779 5 


ne, and get a Bit of Mutton dreſſed at Mid- 


night, when we were to return from a Sup- 
per with Madame de Chaulnes, In a Word, 
* | F whether 
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whether it be owing to Neceſſity or Delica. 
cy, I am dying with Deſire to be in my own 
Mall; 1 ſhall be there eight or ten Days. 
"Our. Abbe, la Mouſſe, and Marphiſe, want 
much to have me with them. I have a 
hundred Compliments to make you; here is 
Frequent Mention made of Madame the Go. 
verneſs of the Province ; this is the Title 
Mr. de Chaulnes always gives you, when he 
begins your Health. of 
2 They were ſaying Yeſterday at Table, that 
Harlequin the other Day at Paris brought a 
great Piece of hewn Stone under his Cloak ; 
they asked him what he did with it? he re- 
plied, it was a Sample of a Houſe he deſiꝑn- 
ed to ſell. This Buffoonery made me laugh; 
J reſolved to impart it to you. Could not 
you make uſe of this Invention to ſell your 
Chateau? | | 

What ſay you of the Marriage of MON. 
SIEUR? Theſe are the Politicks of Ma- 
dame la Palatine; it is a Niece of hers, and 
of Madame la P/inceſſe de Tarente, You ea. 
ſily comprehend the Pleaſure it will be to 
MONSIEUR to be married in Ceremony, 
and to have a Wife who does not underſtand 
a Word of French. They ſay ſhe is hand- 
ſome ; beſides, ſhe is richer than Mademoi- 
ſelle de G——, They ſay the Angels dil- 
appeared on the Day this Marriage was de- 
clared, not being able to bear the firſt Sur- 
prize of this News. Alas! I wiſh this new 
MADAME may be capable of repreſenting 
to us her we have loſt. - 


Madame 
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Madame de la Fayette lets me know that 
ſhe was going to write to you, .but was hin- 
dered by a violent Head- ach; ſhe is much to 
be lamented for being ſo ſubject to this Af. 
fiction. I do not know, whether it would 
not be better not to have ſo much Wit as 
Paſcal, than to have this Incommodity at- 
tending it. abs A 
The Date of . your Letter is admirable ; 
according to your Account I am bur twenty 
Years of Age; and ſince it is fo, you have 
no Reaſon to be in Fear for my Health ; be 
therefore in no Pain about it, and think only 
of your own. I am much diſpleaſed with 
that violent Emotion given you by the Fright 
of the Fire; it was a Fright that was the 
Cauſe of your Miſcarriage at Livre. My 
Dear, endeavour to avoid as much as you 
can every thing that can give you any Di- 
ſturbance. | 
I much like le Chamarier of Rochebonne, for 
the Temper of Mind you attribute ro him, 
and for his Civility in offering me a Lodging. 
lam very well pleaſed to have a Houſe where [ 
can be at Lions, belides that of the Intendant. 
As much as any Journey in this World can 
be depended'on, I depend on taking this to 
Provence the next Year. My dear Child, go- 
vern yourſelf prudently in the mean time. 
It is my only Care, and the Thing in the 
World by which I ſhall be the moſt ſenſibly 
obliged ; this is the moſt ſolid Expreſſion 
you can give me of the Amity you have for. 
me, 


F 2 I be: 
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believe you muſt be viſited by vaſt Num: 
bers of the People of Provence at Grignan; 
and if you knew, my Dear, the Crowds of 
thoſe of Bretagne One ſees here every Day, 
it is ſcarce conceivable, 
You pleaſe me much, when you tell me 
of your Friendſhip for the Coadjutor, and 
of the good Return he makes to it : I have 
this Union much in my Thoughts; it is ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary for your Happineſs, I beg 
you therefore to preſerve it, and to conſult 
kim about your Affairs. Our Abbe adores 
you. La Mouſſe has a Tooth leſs than he 
had, and your little Daughter has. one more; 
thus the World goes. I ſend my Bleſſing to 
Flachere, for having ſaved you from the Fire; 
and I embrace you-more tenderly a thouſand 
Times than TI am able to expreſs. Adieu, 
my lovely Dear. Che/iere has been cured by 
the agreeable Sound of Trictrac from the 
Houſe of Mr. 4Harouy, who is much your 
humble Servant. | 8 90 


LET TER XXXVI. 


Rochers, Aug. 23, 1671. 


AT length, -my Dear, I find myſelf in « 

full Aſſembly of the States, inſtead of 
the expected Solitude of Rochers, On Sundy 
laft, as ſoon as I had ſealed my Letters, ! 
ſaw four Coaches and ſix entring my 
Court, with fifty Horſe-Guards, and a 
great Number of led Horſes and Pages well 
mounted: There were Mr. de 9 
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Mr. de Rohan, Mr. de Lavardin, Meſſieurs 
4 Coetlogon, de Lomaria, the Biſhops of Ren- 
ner and St. Malo, Meſſieurs Oargeuges, and 
eight or ten more whom I did not know; 
[ omit Mr. d' Harouy, as ſcarce worth the 
naming amongſt ſo many. I receive all this 
good Company, many Compliments are ex- 
changed on both Sides; at laſt, after a Walk, 
which gave great Satisfaction, there came 
out from one End of the Mall a Collation, 
ſerved up in the moſt gallant Manner; the 
Burgundy ſeemed ſupplied by the winding Ri- 
yulet ; every one was firmly perſwaded, that 
all this was done by the Power of an en- 
chanted Wand, Mr. de Chaulnes made me a 
preſſing Invitation to Hire; 1 went thither 
on Monday Evening. Madame de Chaulnes 
entertained me with a Supper, and with the 
Comedy of 7 not ill played. There 
was beſides a Ball, at which the Paſſpied and 
the Minuet almoſt drew Tears from me: 
This brought your charming Idea to my 
Imagination in fo lively a Manner, that I 


could not reſiſt it; 1 was obliged. to recall 


my Thoughts from ſo engaging: an Object. 
I wiſh you had ſeen the Air Mr. Lemaria 
danced” with, and his graceful Manner of 
taking off and putting on his Hat; with what 


Eaſe and Lightneß, with how molt a Ca- 


dence !' He may bid Defiance to all the Cours 
tiers; I dare engage he would outſhine them 
all. He has a Revenue of ſixty thouſand 
Livres, and is newly come out of the Aca- 
demy ; he reſembles every thing that is a- 
greeable, and would doubtleſs have the Am- 

F 3 bition. 
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bition to make Love to you. Beſides all this, 
© You are not to imagine we neglect drinking 
your Health ; this is no great Obligation, but 
ſuch as it is, you are indebted to us for it 
every Day. I never ſaw ſuch Feaſting. Mr. 
ae Coeſquen 18 here, accompanied by his Fever, 
Cheſieres is better; the States have been de- 
puted to make him a Compliment. Wie are 
at leaſt as polite as the well bred Lavardin; 
he is adored here; he has a ſolid Merit, not 
unlike Vin de Grave. My Abbé is employed 
in building, and cannot be conſtantly at Vi. 
tre ; he comes and dines with us. As for 
me, I ſhall be here till Monday; after that, I 
intend to paſs a Week in my obſcure Soli- 
tude, and then to return and bid them al, 
Adieu; for the End of the Month will bring 
all this to a Concluſion. Our Preſent is al- 
ready made ; three Millions were demanded; 
we offered two Millions and five hundred 
thouſand Livres without diſputing it, and 
this was agreed to. Beſides this, Monſieur 
the Governour will have fifty thouſand 
Crowns, Mr. de L avardin. twenty-four thou- 
ſand Francs, and the reſt. of the Officers in 
Proportion; this is ſettled! for two Years, 
We may well believe there paſſes as much 
Wine through the Bodies of our Bretons, 2s 
Water under the Bridges; ſince all this vaſt 
Quantity of Money is to be levied upon the 
Duties ariſing. from ir. I think you are fuft- 
ciently inſtructed in the Affairs of your good 
Country. 


'Pomenard 
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pome nard is excellent; there is no Man, 
whom 1 could more wiſh to have two Heads, 


* 


his own. can never hold out. 
Tell Mr. de Grignan that I embrace him 
with my whole Heart, together with yourſelf, 


my dear Child. 


LETTER XXXVII. 


yitre, Aug. 16, 1677, 


Am defired to make you a thouſand Com- 
* pliments, full of Tenderneſs and Eſteem : 
After ſo happy a Beginning, you have Reaſon 
to expect an agreeable Letter; but I doubt 
v hecher that be poſlible; for you muſt know, 
my Dear, that I have not the leaſt News to 
tell you, If I entertained you with my own 
Thoughts, I ſhould ſpeak to you of yourſelf; 
but you are too near to the Object to fee it 
in an agreeable Light. | | 

I came hither on Sunday, pretty late in the 
Evening. Mr. de Chaulnes, as a Piece of 
Pleaſantry, ſent his Guards for me, with a 
peremptory Meſſage, that I was neceſſary for 
the Service of the King ; and that Madame 
de Chaulnes expected me at Supper. I came 
thither, and was received in Perfection: I 
found there was a freſh Supply of Company; 
ſo much the worfe, On Monday Mr. d Harouy: 
gave a Dinner to Mr. and Madame de Chaul- 
nes, and to all the Magiſtrates and Commit- 
faries : I was there, and the Abbe came thi- 
ther; the Pretext was, to conſider of the 


Reparations which I demanded to be made 
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at the Tour de Sevigné; they did not give 
themſeves the Trouble of looking into it. I 
never in my Life ſaw a finer Entertainment: 
But fee the Misfortune of it; as we were 
taking Coach to go thither, Mr. de Chaulnes 
was ſeized with a Weakneſs and a Shivering; 
in a Word, with a Fever. Madame de Chaul. 
nes ſhut herſelf up with him, in the greateſt 
Affliction imaginable ; and Mademoiſelle 
Mur inet and I went in their Place. Mr. de 
Harouy was quite mortified ; every thing was 


5 melancholy; nothing was thought on but 


Unhappineſs. In the Evening the Fever left 
him, but I believe he has it at preſent, and 
that it is a Tertian. Conſider how Diltem- 
ers come, and take Care to preſerve your 
ealth. If you were not in the Condition 
you are in, I ſhould perſwade you to uſe 
Exerciſe, but at preſent I do not adviſe it; 
F believe moſt Diſtempers proceed from too 

much fitting ſtill. _ is 
Pemenard makes you a thouſand Compli- 
ments. He tells us of a Lady at Rennes, who 
having heard of a faſhionable Entertainment 
called Media Noche,  faid the other Day, at 
four in the Afternoon, that ſhe was juſt come 
from paſſing her Media Noche with Madame 
la Premiere Preſidente, This is excellent, my 
Dear; and like a ridiculous Creature, Who 
affects to be in the Mode. 
I muſt tell you of a Ball we had Yeſter- 
day; except the great Balls we have ſeen, 
nothing could be more entertaining; we had 
there a great many ſhining Beauties of baſſe 
Bretagne, Do you know Mademoiſelle de 
. Lamion? 


r 
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Tanion ? She is a beautiful Damſel, who 
dances well: She has a Lover to whom ſhe 
is to be married; he ſtood behind her; but 
Madame de Rohan, Who thinks her a Beauty 
of the laſt Seaſon, came up to whiſper her, 
and behaved in ſuch a Manner, that ſhe 
withdrew her Lover from her : The Dam- 
fel did not regard it; her Mother winked on 
her, bur could not make her attend to it; 
at length ſhe. fell into a furious Reſentment, 
which much diverted us. My little Lomaria 
had a charming Air; Ido not know whether 


| he was not drunk: This is very familiarly 


faid here, without giving the leaſt Scandal. 
Adieu, my deareſt Child, , 


Vitre, Tueſday, Sept: 1; 1677. 

Y OUR Memory, my Dear, is not to be 
effaced by any Diſtractions of Thought; 

it is That which cauſes them; Tr is in vain 
for our States to dance, and drink, and roar; 
every thing gives Place to your Idea, Here 
is much Oppoſition made, but twenty. four 
Hours will appeaſe it. I hope every thing 
will be concluded within three Days; I wiſh 
it much. I do not date to go any more to 
Rochers; they have found the Way thither; 
on Sunday there were five Coaches and fix 


- there, 


die with Impatience to return to my So- 
litude ; but it is too much reſorted to; that 
of Compour is leſs agreeable. You muſt not 

e imagine 
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imagine that our Seats in Bretagne are like 
Grignan ; they are very far from it. The 
little Lomaria has exactly the Air of Termet, 
his Dance, his Bow, his Manner of taking 
off and putting on his Hat, his Shape, his 
Way of carrying his Head; ſee, if he is not 
a very pretty Fellow. The Comte des Cha- 
pelles is tranſported at what you writ of him 
to me; we talk of you without Intermiſſion, 
he and Pomenard. Pomenard aſſures you, that 
his Confidence is increaſed, and that he con- 
cludes he never can be hanged, ſince he has 
eſcaped it. The Abbe comes ſometimes to 
dine here with /a Mouſſe, who is not in the 
teaſt embarraſſed with all this Company and 
Ceremony. I have fo well recommended 
him every where, with Madame de Chaulnes, 
and Mr. Boucherat, with the Biſhop of Leon, 
and the Abbe de Montigny, that he is received 
by them as he is by me.' He argues about 
Atomes with that Biſhop, who is a zealous 
Carteſian, and would burn for that Philoſo- 
phy ; but he maintains with the lame Vehe- 
mence, that Brutes can think. I think [ 
have Reaſon to be proud of Ja Mouſſe, he is 
grown very learned; he is advanced as far 
as One can go in that Philoſophy ; and 
MONSIEUR the Prince has acquieſced in 
his Opinion. Their Diſputes have diverted 
och, | 
But what fay you of Mr. de Lauſun? Do 
ou remember the Noiſe that was made a- 
"ict him not a Year ago? Who could have 
told us, that within a Year he . 
made 
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made a Priſoner? Could we have believed 
it? Vanity of Vanities ! All i Vanity. 
They ſay the new MADEMOISCELLE 
is quite aſtoniſned at her Grandeur. Her 
Perlen has doubtleſs been deſcribed to you. 
When her Phyſician was preſented to her, 
ſhe ſaid ſhe had no Occaſion for him; that 
ſhe was never let blood, nor purged ; but 
whenever ſhe was aut of Order, ſh: walked: 
two or three Leagues, and that cured her. 
* Laſciamo la andar, che fara bon Viaggio. 
Adieu, my Dear ; my Pen has tired my 
Patience : I conclude; I embrace you, 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Rechers, Sept. 20, 167. 


TT is not without Reaſon that you have 


been ſo much concerned for the poor Che- 
valier de Beon; his Diſorder is very aſtoniſh- 
ing. He is a young Gentleman that pleaſed 
me much at Paris; I can fcarce believe what 
you ſay of him; what is moſt extraordinary 
is that extreme Fear of Death. The State 
of Mind you deſcribe him in, is a very pro- 
per Subject for Reflection. It is certain, that 
at that Ttme we labour under no Want of 
Faith; it is that which cauſes our Deſpair; 
and the Time we ſo profuſely laviſh away, 
and which flides from us ſo unperceptibly, 
will fail us, and we ſhould be willing to give 
any Price for one or two of thoſe Days we 


lofe 


* Let us leave her to walk, and wiſh her a goock 
Journey. 
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loſe now with ſo much Inſenſibility. This 

is what ſometimes entertains me in the Mall, 

which you are ſo well acquainted with. The 
Chriſtian Morality is excellent under all Af. 

fictions ; but then I would have it throughly 

Chriſttan, otherwiſe it is empty and unprokita- 

ble : We ſometimes ſeem to enter into it in 

a reafonable Manner ; but then a Breath of 
Wind, or a little Sunſhine, makes the Refle- 

Ctions of a whole Evening vaniſh away. We 

were diſcourſing the other Day of the Opi- 

nion of Origen, compared with that of our 

Church; you will find it difficult to make us 

believe in good Earneſt an Eternity of Pu- 

niſhment, without an expreſs Order from the 
King, or a Declaration of Scripture. 

The Biſhop of Leon has been at the laſt 
Extremity at Vitre, with a violent Diſorder 
in his Brain; but he ſeems at preſent out of 
Danger. I ſhall be here till the End of No- 
vember, and then I ſhall go to embrace and to 
bring home our little One; and in the Spring, 
if it pleaſes God to lend me Life, I will viſit 
Provence: The Abbe much deſires it, that he 
may go with me to ſee you, and to bring you 
back. It will be a great while that you will 
have been in Provence. It is true, we ſhould 
not be too much attached to any thing; and 
yet we every Moment find in our Hearts 
Attachments, as well in little Things as in 
Matters of Importance; but how can it be 
prevented, unleſs we ſhould always have this 
Moral in our Hands, like Hartſhorn to pre- 
vent fainting Fits. I confeſs to you, that 

my Heart often makes me ſuffer ; I find leſs 
Reaſon 
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Reaſon to complain of my Wit, and my 
Humour. I am fully contented with your 
Amity. Do not think that I am over diffi- 
cult and delicate; my extreme Tenderneſs 
may perhaps incline me to be ſo, but I never 
liſten to its Suggeſtions, and I chide it when 
it is unreaſonable. Believe me to be ſincere 
in this; and believe that, at the Time when 
I moſt love you, and moſt perſwade myſelf 


that I am beloved by you, the Things 


which moved me, might have moved any 
Perſon in the World. I ſay this. to put it 
out of your Thoughts, that there is any 
Difficulty in living with me, or that it re- 
quires any painful Obſervanees. No, my 
Dear, you need only do as you do; and as 
you have known ſo well how to do, when 
you pleaſed ; your Temper and Capacity 
would render the Contrary more uneaſy to 
yourſelf, But, alas! what am I going into ? 
You may at leaſt count upon it, that none 
of your Tenderneſſes are loſt upon me; I 
fee, I feel every thing; I have all the Ap- 
plication which is inſeparable from the moſt 
perfect Amity. Adieu. I embrace the In- 
ſigniſicants. You cannot give me a leſs Idea 
of the Place J poſſeſs in the Heart of Mr. de 
Grignan, than by telling me it is the Remain- 
der of what is not poſſeſſed by you: I know 
too well what ſuch Remainders are ; One 
muſt be very eaſily contented, to be content= 
ed with that. Do you know that the King 
has received Mr. “ d Andilli, as well as we 


eurſelyes could have done? Let us live, and 
leave 
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leave Mr. de Pompone to eſtabliſh himſelf f 
happily in the King's Favour. : 


rr AX. 


Rochers, Wedneſday, Sept. 23, 1671. 


1 Think, my Dear, we are fallen into the 

moſt horrible Weather that can be ina. 
gined ; for theſe four Days we have had an 
uninterrupted Storm; all our Alleys are over- 
flowed, there is no walking Abroad; our 
very Workmen are confined to their Houſes, 
In a Word, I hate this Country, and I wiſh 
every Moment for your Sun ; perhaps you 
are Wiſhing for our Rain; we may both of 
us have our Reaſons. 

Me have with us at Viere the Abbé of 
Montigni. The Biſhop of Leon is going To. 
day, as I believe, to fee a Country much 
finer than this : At length, after having been 
toſſed to and fro five or fix Times between 
Life and Death, the obftinate Attacks of the 
Fever have decided the Controverſy in Fa- 

vour of Death. His Brain is fo diſturbed, 
that he is little ſenfible of it; but his Bro- 
ther, the Advocate General, is much con- 
cerned, and weeps often when he is with 
me; for I vifit him, and am his only Conſo- 
lation. It is upon theſe Occaſions One ought 
to exert one'sſelf, in performing the tender 
Offices of Friendſhip. I have no other A- 
muſement, beſides reading in my Chamber, 
for I cannot venture to peep Abroad. My 


— Heart is at Eaſe, becauſe I believe you - 
: Well; 


* 
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well; this makes me endure theſe continual 
Tempeſts, for I, can call them by no fofter 
Name. Were it not for the Calm I find in 
my own Breaſt, I ſhould not ſuffer ſo tamely 
the Aﬀront I have received from September: 
It is a manifeſt Piece of Treachery, at this 
Time of the Year, and when | have ſa many 
Workmen employed; I could break out into 
a" Heroic Rage, Quos ego — . I am 
purſuing the Moral of Nicole, with which I 
am extremely delighted. I have not yet 
found in it any Leſſon to fortify me againſt 
Rain, but I hope to find one, for nothing is 
omitted: The Reaſonableneſs of a Confor- 
mity to the Divine Will might ſuffice; but 
| would fain have a Specifick Remedy. In 
a Word, I think this Treatiſe admirable : 
Nobody has yet writ in the ſame Strain with 
theſe Gentlemen; for I place Nicole in the 
fame Claſs with Paſcal, whom I reckon to 
have a Share in every thing that is excellent. 
We love ſo much to ſpeak of ourſelves, and 
of our Sentiments, that we are charmed with 
it, even when we ſpeak to our own Diſad. 
vantage. I can even pardon the indelicate 
Expreſſion ” + enfliire de Cæur, in Favour of 
his excellent Obſervations upon it; and 1 
maintain, that there is no other Word to 
expreſs this Kind of Vanity and Pride, which 
is properly no more than Wind, I leave 

| , you 


* This Lady, who perhaps was not unacquainted 
with the learned Languages, alludes here to a Paſfage 
in Virgi,, in which N prune rebukes the Wiads for ha- 
ving raiſed a Storm without his Leave. 7 
t The Puffiog up of the Heart. 
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you to find a nicer Expreſſion; I ſhall” rea I © 
through this Piece with Pleaſure.  _ 
Is am going through the Hiſtory of France Ill © 
from the Reign of King Fohn; I would have ( 
this whole Train of Events in my Head as 
clear at leaſt as that of the Roman Hiſtory, Ill / 
in which I have neither Relations nor Coun | 
trymen; here at leaſt I meet with Names Ill © 
that I am acquainted with. You ſee, that 
as long as we have Books, we ſhall never 
want Entertainment. You may eafily judge, | 
that while I continue in this ſtudious Hu. | 
mour, I ſhall not be diſagreeable to /a Mouſſe, 
We have for Devotion, a Collection of Let. 
ters of Monfieur de S. Ciran, which Mr, 
dq Andilli will ſend you, and which you will 
find to be admirable. This, my Dear, is all 
you can expect to be informed of by me, 

who am become a true Hermit, 
They write me Word, that Madame de 
Verneuil is very ill. The King talked half 
an Hour with the good Old Gentleman d An- 
dilli with all the Pleaſantry, Kindneſs, and 
good Humour imaginable. He was very 
well pleaſed to draw from him an Approba- 
tion of his Wit and good Senſe, and to raiſe 
his juſt Admiration. He expreſſed a great 
deal of Pleaſure: in having made Choice of 
Mr. de Pompone ; he ſaid he expected him 
with Impatience, that he would take Care 
of his Affairs, and that he knew he was not 
rich. He told the old Man, that it was 
x Vanity in him to take Notice, in his 
Preface to Foſeph, that he was arrived to 
the Age of fourſcore, nay, that it >. a 
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Sin, In a Word, he laughed, and was witty. 
The King told him farther, that he muſt not 
expect to be left in Quiet in his Hermitage, 
that he ſhould ſend for him, that he ſhould 
deſire to ſee him, as a Man illuſtrious on all 
Accounts. As the good Man aſſured him of 
his Fidelity, he ſaid he did not in the leaſt 
doubt it, and that they who ſerved God as 
they ought, would ſerve their King in the 
ſame Manner. In ſhort, he was gracious to 
a Miracle; he took Care to ſend him a Din- 
ner, to have him carried Abroad in a Chaiſe 

and talked a whole Day in Admiration of 
him. As for the good Man, he is tranſport- 
ed, and ſays every Moment, feeling that he 
has Need of it, that he muſt humble himſelf. 
You may imagine the Joy this gives me, and 
the Part that I take in it. I wiſh my Let- 
ters could -give you as much Pleafure, as 
yours give me. My dear Child, I embrace 

you a thouſand Times. 1 


LETTER MIT 


Rochers, S. unday, Sept. 27, 1671. | 


Jam tranfported to hear that you have a love- 
ly Siſter-in-Law, who can fo well ſupply. 
you with the moſt delightful Converſation. It 
is a Thing which I wiſh you every Moment; 
there is no One that has more Occaſion than 
you for an agreeable Companion ; without 
the Advantage of ſuch Society, you waſte your 
Spirits in ſuch a Manner, that you quite 
deſtroy -yourſelf. - You have not the Art of 
amuſing yourſelf with Trifles ; you are loſt 
| . in 
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in gloomy Thoughts, whenever you waft 
Converſation, It is not poſlible- to be more 
perfectly contented, than I am with your 
Approbation of this amiable Siſter. I con- 
clude it muſt be Madame de Rochebonne, who 
has ſo much the Air of the Coadjutor, his 
Wit, bis Humour, and his Pleaſantry. 
Mr. de Pom pone is at preſent in a Condition 
to be envied. You ſpeak very agreeably on 
this Subject, Jam going to write what you 
fay of it to the good Man. I have told you 
all that I knew of it. He has writ to me 
twice, ſince he has been fo much in Favour, 
and I have anſwered him as often. If I-may 
judge of it by what he writes, nothing can 
be more tender than my Amity : my Appro- 
bation has been for twenty Years a Fore- 
runner of that his Son has been honoured 
with; and this for rwenty Years, during 
which he ſupported himſelf with Difficulty, 
This has been a very extraordinary Change; 
it was a Pleaſure to be a Spectator of it. We 
have had another in the Comte de Gnicbe, 
who has been reſtored-to-Favour. I am now 
taking on me the Commiſſion of Mr. d' Ague- 
ville, who has been for twenty Days in the 
Chamber of the ſick Marſhal, and who has 
doubtleſs given you an Account of all theſe 
Things, and of the Viſit which the King 
made him he or fix Days ago. I believe 
it will not be long before Vardes will receive 
avour that has been conferred on 


— . 
\ 


the Comte de Guiche ; 1 believe there was a 
Connexion between their Misfortunes. It is 
your Part to ſend us Word, what Hopes you 
have of it in the Country where you 47 

en 
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I ſend you a Letter which I have writ to 
your Biſhop ; read it over, and if you like it, 
ſeal it, and ſend it to him; if not, burn it. 
t obliges you to nothing; you will ſee, bet- 
ter than I, whether it be proper or not. At 
this Diſtance, I believe it is not amiſs; but 
it is not at this Diſtance that it can be rightly 
judged of, You know I have but one Man- 
ner of writing, and my Letters have an en- 
tire Negligence of Expreſſion ; but as this 
is my genuine Stile, it may perhaps have as 
much Effect, as if it were laboured with a 
greater Exactneſs. If I was near enough to 
have your Advice, you know how much l 
eltcem it, and how often I have been ſer right 
by it; but we are at the two Extremities 
Fance; ſo there is nothing more to be done 
but to judge whether it be proper or not, and 
upon that, either to ſend it or burn it. It is 
not without Reluctance that One engages in 
ſolliciting fuch a Trifle ; but One muſt con- 
quer one's-ſelf, and get the better uf thofe 
Sentiments One ſhould naturally have upon 
it. I could tell you further, that I have ſeen 
Steps taken here upon lefs Occaſtons ; that 
what returns every Year muſt be eſteemed; 
e that, in ſhort, every One has his Rea - 
ons. . 
The poor Biſhop of Leon has been in the 
very Agonies of Death, ever ſince ] ſent you 
Word he was dying. | He is now more fo 
than ever; and is in a fair Way to know 
very ſoon, better than you, whether Matter 
can think or not. The Loſs of him will be 
very great; he had, as our Friends 3 
| | nder- 


he was too much afflicted to defire that Con- 


116 EET THRERS: + 


Underſtanding very much enlightened in 
- Matters of Philoſophy, as yours is: Your 
Letters are my very Life. Adieu, my Dear: 
I do not tell you the Half, or even the Quar- 
ter of the Amity I have for you. 


LETTER, XLIL 


Rochers, Thurſday, 0a. I, 1671. 


1 Believe that at preſent the Leonick Phi. 

loſophy is the moſt to be depended on: 
he now perfectly comprehends the Subject 
in Diſpute, whether Matter be capable of 
Reaſoning or not; what Kind of intellectual 
Power God has beſtowed on Brutes; and all 
other difficult Points. You fee that I am a 
firm Believer in Heaven; O che ſpero. He 
died on Monday Morning; I was at Fire; 
I faw him, and J wiſh 1 had not ſeen him; 
His Brother the Advocate General ſeems un- 
eonſolabie; I invited him to come and weep 
at Liberty in my Woods; he replied, that 


ſolation. This Biſhop was no more than 
thirty-five Years old; he had a good Eſta- 
bliſhment' in the World; his Underſtanding 
was exquiſitely turned for the Sciences: It 
was this that deſtroyed” him, he conſumed 
himſelf by too much Study. Youl are not 
much concerned to know all theſe Particu- 
lars; but it is the News of the Country, and 
yu muſt be obliged ro give it the hearing; 
zelides, Death is a Subject in which the whole 
/ | World 

4 * O how much I hope it, 
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Werld are concerned, and the Conſequences 
come home directly to ourſelves. | 

Were it not for the Pleaſure of Reading, 
the Time would paſs very heavily with us; 
it rains without ceaſing ; I need ſay no more 
to repreſent to you the Dullneſs we languiſh 
under. This Solitude fills us with ſuch me- 
lancholy Thoughts, that we are deeply af. 
feed with every thing. I read over and 
over your Letters with a Pleaſure and a 
Tenderneſs, which I wiſh you may be ca- 
pable of imagining, ſince I am incapable of 
expreſſing it. There are ſome kind Senti- 
ments in your laſt Letters, the Truth of 
which I have the Happineſs to be perſwaded 
of, and which are the Support of my Life. 

Our ,Abbe is grown quite vain upon all 
the kind Things you ſay of him. As for 


la Mouſſe, he is employed in Catechiſing eve- 


ry Sunday and Holiday; he is reſolved to go 
to Paradiſe ; I tell him it is only out of Cu- 
rioſity to know, whether the Sun be a Maſs 
of ſmall Particles put into a violent Motion, 
or a Globe of Fire. The other Day, as he 


was examining the little Children, after a 


great Variety of Queſtions, they were all of 
them confounded in ſuch a Manner, that 
upon his asking them, Who was the Bleſſed 
Virgin, they all anſwered unanimouſly, That 
ſhe was the Creator of Heaven and Earth: 
The Opinion of the little Children did not 
weigh much with him, but ſeeing that grown 
Men and Women, and even old People, an- 
ſwered in the ſame Manner, he ſeemed pow 
ſwaded of the Truth of it, and yielde 8050 
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the general Opinion. He ſcarce knew where 
he was, and it 1 had not luckily came in, he 
would never have recovered out of the Con. 
fuſion he was in. This new Doctrine would 
have cauſed a greater Diſorder, than the Mo. 
tion of the ſmall Particles. Adieu, my dear 
Child: You fee this is juſt what is called 
tickling ourſelves to make us laugh; it is 
exactly thus we are employed. I embrace 
you tenderly, and beg you to allow me the 
Liberty of thinking on you, and loving you 
entirely, 988 85 . 


LETTER XIII 


Rochers, Wedneſday, Oct. 12, 1671, 


1 Took Yeſterday a little Dofe of the Moral 
of Nicole, and found myſelf very well after 
it; but I fancy a little Piece of Criticiſm 
upon the Berenice of Racine, which ſeems full 
ot Wit and Pleaſantry, will agree better with 
me. We. are obliged to the Author of the 
Sylphes, the Gnomes,, and the Salamanders, for 
- «his little entertaining Piece. There are hve 
or {ix Expreſſions in it which are unſuffer- 
able, and which even fhew the Writer to be 
a Stranger to the polite World. This gives 
One a Pain in reading it; but as they are 
Expreſſions only uſed en paſſanr, we ſhould 
not be offended at them, but conſider the 
Whole, and the Turn he gives to this critical 
Piece; I aſſure you it is extremely pleaſant, 
Lou know I was always a little vain upon 
my Reading ; it is therefore the _— 5 
| | thole 
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thoſe whom I converſe with, that I ſhould 
make a good Choice of 'my Authors. What 
Jam moſt- inclined to ſpeak of at preſent, is 
that Part of the Treatiſe of Nicole, which 
treats of the Manner of maintaining Peace 
amongſt Men: I am charmed with it; I 
have never ſeen uy thing ſo full of uſeful 
Knowledge, of excellent Senſe and Judgment. 
If you have not read it before, let me engage 
you to read it; if you have, to read it over 
again with new Attention. I believe the 
whole World may find themſelves concerned 
in it; Jalmoſt fancy it was Writ purely on 
my Account; I hope to profit by it; at leaſt 
I will do my Endeavour. You know I can- 
not ſuffer that old People ſhould ſay, they 
are too old to improve: I could more eaſily 
pardon a young Perſon for ſpeaking in this 
Manner. Yourh is ſo amiable, that it would 
deſerve to be adored, if the Mind: and the 
Underſtanding were at that Age as perfect as 
the Body : But when we are no longer young, 
it is then we ought to poliſh and accompliſh 
ourſelves, and to endeavour to regain in good 
Qualities, what we loſe in ſuch as are agree- 
able. 1 have long ſince made this Reflection; 
and for this Reaſon I am continually at work 
upon my Wit and my Underſtanding, my 
Heart and my Sentiments. 

[ ſuppoſe you are at Lambeſe, but methinks 
I do not ſee you here ſo clearly as I uſed to 
do; there is as it were a Darkneſs ſpread 
over my Imagination, which conceals you 
from my View. I had formed in my Ima- 
gination a Plan of your Chateau de Grignan; 


* 


my Son loves Woods and 
bleſs my Memory. Now I am ſpeaking of 
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I could in a manner ſee into your Apartment, 
I walked on your Terras, I went to Maſs in 
your Chappel; but now I ſcarce. knoy 
where · about I am. I expect with Impatience 


a Deſcription of this new Place, and a Cha. 


racer of the Biſhop. There was in your laſt 
Pacquet a Letter, which gave me Hopes of 
it. Tho? you have been two Poſts without 
writing to me, I hope a little to have a Letter 
from you on Friday ; but if I ſhould not, you 
have taken Care to prevent my being much 
diſappointed. There are Precautions, ſuch 
as this, for Inſtance, that ſhew ſo much 
Goodneſs, Tenderneſs, and Amity, that One 
is charmed with them, My Dear, I will not 
write you any thing more at this Time, ha. 
ving nothing to acquaint you with. 

The Comte de Guiche is the only Perſon at 
Court of his Air and Manner, a perſect 


Hero of a Romance, who does not at all 
'reſemble the common Race of Men. This 


is the Account I have of him. 
LETTER XLIV. 
| Rockers, October 28, 1671. 


* 


1 Do not know, my Dear, how you have 


ſpent this Morning; as for me, I am up 
to the Knees in Dew, in marking out Out- 


lines; I am making Alleys quite round my 


Park, which will be e ee f 
alks, he wi 


Mothers, the Mother of the Marquis de S 
> 15 
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is accuſed of having had him aſſaſſinated; 
he has been mangled to Pieces by five or fix 
Muſquet Shots; it is thought he will die of 
it, This will make an admirable Scene for 
a certain Lady of our Acquaintance. I have 
writ to my Son that I approve the Proceed- 
ing of this good Mother, that it is thus a 
graceleſs Son ought to be corrected, and that 
] reſolve to make an Acquaintance with her. 
believe your Brother is at Paris ; he chuſes 
rather to wait for me there than to return 
hither ; he does well in it. e 

But what ſay you to the Infidelity of my 


pretended Spouſe, the Abbé d' Effat? I am 


very unhappy in Husbands. He has married 
a young Daughter of Monſieur and Madame 
la Baſiniere, a very aflected Creature, and a 


er in Perfection. The Marriage was 
ma 


e in Touraine: He has quitted forty thou- 
ſand Livres in Benefices. I wiſh him happy, 
but the World very much doubts of it, and 
thinks he would have done better in conti- 
nuing faithful ro me. 4 | 

Mr. 4 Harouy writes thus to me:.“ Tell 
„Madame de Grignan that I adore her. She 
is at preſent with her little States; they 


* are not People like us, who can make 


* Preſents of a hundred thouſand Crowns ; 
but at leaſt they ſhould give as much, as 


Madame de Chaulnes had, to bid her wel- © 
come to them.” I fear his Wiſhes are 


in vain, and mine too. Their Spirits are dry, 
and their Hearts partake of it; the Sun drinks 
up all their Moiſture, which ſoftens the Tem- 
per, and cauſes n and Good 72 9 
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I always expect Friday with Impatience; 
that is the Day when your Letters arrive. 
St. Pavin made an Epigram upon the Friday, 
becauſe he uſed to ſee me on that Day at the 
Abbe's. He addrefled himſelf to the Gods, 

and concluded with this Petition: ? 


a , 
— Ü OS <A . o . K. ee ts, 
* * . 
. 


* Multi pliex le Vendredis, 
Je vous quitte de tout le reſte. 


+ 4 ls Applicatione, Signora. My Abbe 
loves you, Ia Mouſſe honours you, and I kif 
your Hands. A Word to the dear Grignans, 


LETTER XY; 


| Rechers, Wedneſday, Nov. 4, 1671, 


You have Mr. de Coulanges with you at 
= preſent, whoſe kind Viſit muſt have been 
very agreeable to you; but he will hare 
left you before you will receive this Letter: 
I ſhall love him as long as I live, for having 
taken the Pains to find you out at Lambeſc 
| have a great Curioſity to know what paſſe 
in that Country ; and I am quite tired with 
the News from Paris; above all, the repeated 
Accounts of the Marriage of MONSIEUR 
have utterly ſtupihed me; I am ſet up, like 
a Mark, for every One to write at ; -and they 
who have never correſponded with me be. 
fore, are indefatigable in giving me dane 
0 


„ Encreaſe the Number of the Fridays, and I an 
cortented with al] beſides. 
: + Pray make the Application, Madame, 
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of it. I have juſt writ to the Abbe de Pont- 
tare, to conjure. him to trouble me no more 


with it, nor ſo much as to write one Word 
of la Palatine, who. is to bring the new Prin- 
ceſs hither, nor of the Marſhal du Plefſis, who 
is to marry her in Ceremony at Metz, nor of 


MONSIEUR, who is to conſummate the 


Marriage at Chalons, nor of the King, who 
is to meet them at Villiers-Cotrait; I tell him 
that, in a Word, I defire to hear no more of 
it, till they have lived a Week together; and 
that I wiſh myſelf at Paris, to be out of the 
Way of any Diſcourſe about it. If I had it 


in my Power to take my Revenge upon the 


Bretons, for all the cruel Impertinences I ſuf- 
fer from my{Friends, I might have ſome little 
Patience; but a Piece of News from Court 
finds them Employment for fx Months to- 
gether; they turn it on every Side, and con- 
lider it in every Light, and are never tired 
with it. As for me, I have ſtill a little Re- 
mainder of the Air of the fine Lady, which 
makes me delicate, and ſoon weary of every 
thing. In Effect, 1 throw aſide the Letters, 
where I expect to be entertained with this 
Subject, and prefer even the Letter of Buſi- 
neſs to them. I read a Letter Yeſterday from 
that honeſt Gentleman /a Maiſon, who I was 
aſſured would ſay nothing on this Head; in 
Effect, he did not ſay one Syllable of it; but 
he always ſalutes Madame de Grignan, as if 
ſhe was ſtill with me. 

| muſt inform you, that there are Wolves 
got into my Woods; I have two or three 


Guards that follow me in an Evening with 
| G 2 Muſquets 
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Muſquets on their Shoulders. We have ho. 
noured the Moon with our Preſence two 
Nights together between Eleven and Twelve: 
We ſaw Coſt a Man all in Black, who. ap. 
peared at laſt to be la Mouſſe ; the next we 
met with in our Walks, was the Figure of 
a Perſon lying all along in White, who 
proved a Tree that had been newly felled, 
Are not theſe very extraordinary Adventures? 
1 wiſh you may not be frighted at them, in 
the Condition you are in; pray drink a Glaſs 
of Water to recover yourſelf, 1. Dear : If 
theſe Woods were inhabited by Sylphs, we 
might perhaps entertain you with ſome Fairy 
Tale ur ſuch agreeable Viſions belong only 
to you, who firmly believe in them. 
A thouſand Amities to the Grignans, in 
proportion as you believe they love me: This 
is a good Rule; I leave the Application of it 
to yu. 9 5 . 
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Paris, December 15, 1671. 


Aba! my good Dear, what is it you ſay? 

* Whar Pleaſure do you take in ſpeaking 
Il of your Perſon and your Underſtanding, 
and in diſparaging your Conduct fo far as to 
ſay, it requires much Goodneſs to waſte a 
Thought on you? Tho' it is very certain 
you do not really think all this, yet I am 
offended at it; you make me angry ; and 
though I ought not 1 make any 


Anſwer te what you ſay in Raillery, I can: 
not 
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not forbear giving you a Lecture upon it, as 
preferable to every thing elſe I have to write. 
You are very pleafant, in pretending you are 
afraid to converſe with Wits : Alas! if you 
did but know what an inconfiderable Figure 
they make, when they are near you, and how 
much they are embarraſſed with their awk- 
ward Perſons, you would not think them ſo 
formidable. Do not you remember, how 
often you have been tired: witch them? 
Conſider that it is the Nature of Objects of 
this Kind to be enlarged, when ſeen at a 
Diſtance. 2 8 | 

We ſup every Evening with Madame 
Scaron : This Lady has the moſt agreeable 
Wit imaginable, and extream right Senſe. 
in It is a Pleaſure to hear the Account ſhe gives 
ns of the violent Commotions in a certain 
it Country, with which ſhe is well acquainted ; 
and of the Deſpair that d Hudicourt was un- 
der, at the Time ſhe appearedſb wonderfully 
happy; of the furious Paſſions of the young” 
Lauſun; and of the loomy Diſcontent and 
Melancholy of the Ladies at Se. Germain, 
from which the moſt. envied was perhaps not 
y? MW exempted; Nothing can be more entertain- 
ing ing than her Reflections upon all this. Her 
ng, Diſcourſes: ſometimes lead us very far, from 
; to one moral Sentiment to another, intermixed 
ea vith Obſervations varying between Religion 
ain and Politicks. We ſpeak often of you; ſhe 
aw © approves your Turn of Wit, and Temper 
of Mind ; when you return hither, you need 
not fear being out of the faſhionable Way of 
Converſation,” |; 88 
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But let me tell you of the Goodneſs of the 
King, and the Pleaſure it is to ſerve ſo amiable 
a Maſter. He ordered the Marſhal of Belefmd 
to be called to him in his Cabinet, and ſaid 
to him, Monſieur le Marechal, I would know 
for what Reaſon you are quitting my Ser- 
vice: Is it Devotion? Is it a Love of Re 
tirement? Or is that you are oppreſſed with 
your Debts? If it be the Latter, I will give 
Orders about it, and enter into the Detail of 
your Affairs. The Marſhal was ſenſibly 
touched with this Goodneſs: Sir, ſays he, 
my Retreat is occaſioned by my Debts; 1 
am ſunk. by the Weight of them; 1 cannot 
bear ſome of my Friends who have aſliſted 
me, and whom I am unable to ſatisfy. Well, 

ſaid the King, I will ſee your Debts dif. 
charged: I give you a Penſion of a hundred 
thouſand Francs, as an Eſtabliſhment at Ver. 


3 failles ; and a Brevet de Retenue for four thou: 


ſand Francs, which ſhall ſerve for Security, in 
caſe you ſhould die. This will ſerve to pay 
off your Arrears, and you ſhall continue in 
my Service. One — really have a Heart 
very inſenſible, not to obey with Pleaſure, a 
Maſter, who enters into the Affaits of his 
Domeſticks with ſo much Goodneſs. [The 

| Marſhal did not reſiſt it; he is, reſtored to 
his Place, and laid under the moſt inviolable 
Obligations. This is true in every Patti 
cular. Feat” 

We have every Evening Balls, Comedies, 
and Maſquerades at St. Germain. The King 
has an Application to divert MADAME, 


which he never had for any other Princels 
| | KRecine 


( 
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Racine has brought a Tragedy on the Stage, 
called Bajazet, which is much admired. It 
muſt be confeſſed, that the Expettation raiſed: 
by it does not exceed the Performance, as it 
uſually happens. Mr. de Tallard ſays of it, 
that it no leſs exceeds thoſe of Corneille, than 
thoſe of. Carneille exceed Boyer. This is cer- 
tainly making it a very great Compliment: 
But Truths ate not to be concealed. I'ſhall 
judge of it by my own Eyes and Ears. 
have been at Livre: Alas, how well did 
keep my Promiſe to you, and how tender 
were my Thoughts of you! The Weather 
was warm, tho' in a cold Seaſon; the Sun 
ſhined clear, and the Prets were adorned 
with Pearl and Cryſtal'; this Diverſity was 
very pleaſing. I walked much: The Day 
after l dined at Pompone: Ho is it poſſible 
to repeat to you what was faid in five Hours 
| was far from being tired with the Con ver 
ſation. Madame de Pompone will be here in 
four Days It would be very difagreeable to 
me, if I ſhould ever be obliged to po to ſpeak 
to him about your Affairs in Provence: In 
good Earneſt, I do not know whether he 
would hear me upon that Subject. You ſee 
that J am a little of a Politician. | But, upon 
my Word, nothing is equal to- Mr. 4 U ex; 
he may be reckoned the maln Spring; I have 
never ſeen a Man of better Senſe,” or fitter to 
be adviſed' with; I wait for him, to let you 
know what he has done at St. Germain. 

You deſire me to write to you very long 
Letters; 1 think you have Reaſon to be con- 
tented ; I am ſometimes in Pain about their 
er { G 4 Hit | 
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immoderate Length; but your Flatteries en: 
courage me in it. I hope you will continue in 
this happy Temper, and not go from one 
Extreme to another. I beg of you ſeriouſly 
to take Time to re-eſtabliſh yourſelf in your 
Health, and not to tempt Providence, by 
admitting too much Company and Conver. 
ſation. | 4 ; 
Madame de Briſſac has provided very well 
ro ſpend the Winter agreeably, by admitting 
the Gallantries of Mr. de Longueville and the 
Comte de Guiche ; but I really believe it is 
only for the Pleaſure of being adored. 

We never ſee /a Maran either with Ma- 
dame de la Fayette, or with Mr. de la Reche- 
feucault ; we do not know where ſhe viſits, and 
we are apt to judge a little hardly of her. In 
the Humour ſhe has been in this Summer 
there was no enjoying her hyde, + unleſs 
we raviſhed it by Force ; ſhe was abſolutely 
reſolved not be taken but by Storm; you 
are very. well acquainted with this fantaſtical 


Behaviour of hers; for my part, I believe we 


ſhall not give ourſelves the Trouble. It is 
not my Fault that I do not ſee Madame de 
Valavoir; it is enough that ſhe loves you to 
make. me follow her; but ſhe is following 
ſome other Perſon; and I in vain beg her to 
ſlay for me; I cannot have the Happineſs to 
overtake her. It is Mr: le Grand that your 
Jeſt ought to be made upon; it is the belt in 
the World : Chatillon entertains us every Day 
with the worſt that can be imagined. 


+ Sia „ TI. 
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LETTER XLVII. 


Paris, Nedneſday, Dec. 23, 1671. 


] Have no other Occafion to write to you 
at prefent, my Dear, but purely for the 
Pleaſure of converſing with you a little. 

You know all the Surpriſe a Misfortune 
like that of Mr. de Lauſun muſt occaſion : 
all your Reflections on it are juſt and natural, 
and have been already made by all who have 
good Senſe; but People begin to think no 
more of it; this is a Country, where the 
Unhappy are foon forgotten. It is very cer- 
tain, that he ſet out for his Journey under ſo 
great a Deſpair, that it was not . proper 
to leave him a Moment to himſelf. They 
would have had him get out of the Coach 
in a dangerous Place in the Road; but he 
ſaid, ſuch Misfortunes were too great a Hap- 
pineſs for him to expect. He proteſted, he 
was innocent with Regard to the King, but 
that it was hie Crime to have too powerful 
Enemies. The King has ſaid not one Word 
of it; and this Silence fufficiently declares 
the Quality of his Crime. He thought he 
ſhould have been left at Pierre. en- Ciſe, and 
began at Lyon to make his Compliments to 
Mr. d' Artagnan ; but when he underſtood 
they were carrying him to Pignerol, he ſighed, 
and faid he was undone. His Diſgrace was 
much pitied in all the Towns he paſſed 
through; and, to ſay the Truth, it was ex- 

i G5 treme.. 
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treme. The King ſent the next Day for 
Mr. de Marſillac, and ſaid to him, I give you 
the Government of Berry, which Lauſun had, 
Marſillac anſwered, Sir, I deſire your Majeſty, 
who knows the Rules of Honour better than 
any One in the World, to remember, if you 
pleaſe, that I was not a Friend of Mr. 4. 
Lauſun, and to put yourſelf in my Place for 
one Moment, and judge, whether I ought to 
accept the Favour you- are pleaſed to do me. 
The King replied, You are too ſcrupulous; 
you ought not to make any Difficulty of ir. 
Sir, ſince your Majeſty approves of it, I 
throw myſelf at your Feet to thank you, 
But, ſaid the King, I have likewiſe given 
you a Penſion of twelve thouſand Francs, till 
ſome better Proviſion can be made for you, 
Yes, Sir, but I beg Leave to return it into 
your Hands; and I, ſaid the King, make 
you a Preſent of it a ſecond Time, and J 
ſhall do you the Honour your generous Sen- 
timents deſerve. In faying this, he turned 
about to the Miniſters, and told them the 
Scruples of Mr. de Marſillac ; and added, I 
admire the Difference; Lauſun never condeſ- 
cended to rhank me for the Government of 
Berry, and never ſcrupled receiving the Pro- 
viſions made for it; and here is a Man, over- 
whelmed with Gratitude, All this is ex- 
tremely true; Mr. de Ia Rechefoucauit came on 

purpoſe to tell it me. I thought you would 
not be difpleafed to hear theſe Particulars; 
if am deceived, my Dear. let me know it. 
The poor Gentle man is very ill of his out 
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and much worſe than in other Years; he 


talked much of you, and loves you as if you 
was his Daughter. 1 
do not know whether you have heard 
that Villarceau, in ſpeaking to the King for 
an Employ for his Son, flily took Occaſio 
to ſay, there were ſome Who had pretende 
to inſmuate to his Niece, that His Majeſty 
had ſome Deſign upon her ; that if it was ſo, 
he begged he might be employed in it; that 
ſuch an Affair had better be managed by him 
than by any other, and that he hoped to 
make it ſucceed. The King fell a laughing 
and faid, Villarceau, we are too old, you and 
, to attack Young Damſels of Fifteen He 
raillied him in a very gallant Manner, — 
told the Diſcourſe to the Ladies. The dear 
Angels were in a violent Rage, and refuſed 
to ſee their Uncle; who on his Part was ſuf- 
ficiently out of Countenance. I have. no 
Cypher to write this in, but I think, the Be- 
haviour of the King is ſo noble on every 
Occaſion, that there is no Reaſon to make 
a Myſtery of it. Mo DI | 
It is ſaid there were a thouſand pretty Cu- 


rioſities found in the Cabinets of Mr. de Lau- 


ſun, Pourtraits without Number, Nudities, 
Tokens of Ladies Favours, with Tickets to 
them to prevent Confuſion, and other name 
leſs Rarities, which frequently furniſh. the 
Drawers of a fine Gentleman: But I would 
not ſwear to the Truth of it, for you know 
how buſy Invention is upon ſuch Occaſions. 

| have viſited Mr. de Meſme, who has at 
laſt loſt his Wife, whom he tenderly — 


| 
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he wept and ſobbed when he ſaw me, and [ 
could not reſtrain my Tears. All France has 
been to pay their Viſits to this Family; and 
I counſel you, my Dear, to pay your Com. 
pliments, which you owe, if it be only in 
17 api of Livre, which you till 
ove, | 
Is it poſſible, my Dear, that my Letters 
ſhould be fo agreeable to you? I do not per. 
ceive them to be fo, as they go from my 
Hands, and believe they muſt become ſuch 
as you fay fey are, in pailing thro? yours, 
It is a great Happineſs, my Dear, that you 
are pleaſed with them, for conſidering the 
Number of them you are peſtered with, you 
would be much to be lamented, if it were 
otherwiſe. Mr. de Coulanges is very deſirous 
to know, which it is of the Ladies with you, 
who is ſo much pleaſed with them. We 
think it a Sign of her good Underſtanding; 
for my Stile is ſo very negligent, that One 
muſt have a natural Turn of Thought, and 
an eaſy Manner of Converfation, to be ca- 
pable of enduring it. | 
l beg you, my Dear, do not truſt to two 
Beds, it is liable to give Temptation; but 
make ſome of your Women lie in your 
Chamber. Seriouſly I deſire you, in pity to 
yourſelf, to take Care of your Health, and 
of your Life and mine. | * 
have ſent for Pecque-, to talk with him 
about the Small Pox, which your little Child 
has had: He was quite frighted at the 
Thoughts of it, and admires the Force of 
Nature in throwing out this N 4 
. thinks 
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thinks he will live an hundred Vears, after 
having begun Life ſo happily. _ 
| have at laſt had a whole Day's Conver- 
ſation with Mr. de * Coulanges; and I can 
ſcarce conceive that it is poſſible to converſe 
with any One beſides him. Let me take Cou- 
rage, my Heart ; let me be above all empty 
Fears : It is thus that I fortify myſelf, and 
have got the better of my former Weakneſles. 
But Cataut has almoſt overthrown all my 
ood Reſolutions. She comes into my Cham- 
. thought ſhe was going to ſay, My 
Lady bids you Morrow, ſhe begs you to come 
and ſee her; but inſtead of this, ſhe dif: 
courſed over all your paſt Voyage, and told 
me how often you remembred me. I was for 
one Hour impertinent enough. I amuſe my- 
ſelf with your little Daughter; you do not 
much regard her, but ſhe is quits with you ; 
ſhe embraces me, ſhe grows acquainted with 
me, ſhe prattles to me. ſhe makes all her little 
fond Addreſs to me, ſhe calls me her Mam- 
ma, and ſays not a Word of her Mamma in 


Provence. 
The Abbe Teſtu has Leiſure enough upon 
his Hands, fince he has left the Hirel de Rich. 


lieu, ſo we make our Advantage of it. Ma- 
dame de Soubiſe is big with four Children, if 
we may gueſs by her Dimenſions. I ſhall ſee 
Mr. le Camus To-morrow ; he came to pay 
me a Viſit the very Moment I was with 
Mr. de Meſme. My Dear, you muſt write 
to Mr. de Meſme, and to Madame FEY 

both 


* Mr. de Coulanger was newly arrived frem Provence, 


with a Woman of Madame de Crignan's, named Cataut. 
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both for herſelf and for her Husband, and to 
Dirval upon Pain of your Life; Compli. 
ments paid them by me will not: ſuffice. 
The King ſets out the fifth of Januai for 
Chalons, and ſeveral other Places, and will be 
moo at ſome Reviews as he paſſes along, 
he Journey will take up twelve Days ; but 
the Officers. and the Troops. will go farther. 
For my part, I ſuſpect there is ſome ſuch 
Expedition deſigned, as that of the Francbe 
Compt. The King, you know, is a Hero of 
all Seaſons. The Courtiers are in utter De. 
folation, they have not a Penny in their 
Pockets. Brancas asked me the other Day, 
with a very ſerious Face, if I would lend 
him Money upon a Pledge ; he aſſured me 
he would not have the Vanity to ſpeak of it, 
and faid he had rather have an Affair with 
me than with any other Woman. La Trouſſe 
begs me to teach him ſome of the Secrets of 
Pomenard, to enable him to get an honoura- 
ble Subſiſtence: In a Word, they are all of 
them in Debt. | * 
Adieu, my Dear; there is Reaſon to be 
regarded in every thing; this Letter is be. 
come a Volume. I embrace the laborious 
Grignan, the Crow in the Fable, the pre. 
ſumptuous Ademar, and the fortunate Louis 
de Provence, on whom the Aſtrologers ſay all 
the Fairies have breathed : And thus 1 kils 
your Hands, Adieu. | 


The Coadjutor. 
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LETTER XLVII. 


| Paris, January 1, 167%, 
Wiſh you a happy Year, my Dear; and 


in this Wiſh I comprehend ſo many Things, 
that I ſhould never have done, if I ſhould 
enter into Particulars, I have not yet asked 
Leave for: your to return to Paris, as you 


feared ; but I wiſh you had heard what J 


Garde · ſaid of the Neceſſity of your taking a 


Journey hither, that you may not Joſe your 
fve thouſand Francs, and of what he thinks 
proper for Monſieur de Grignan to ſay to the 
King. If it was a Suit, which you was ob- 
liged to follicit againſt any One who defigned 
to do you ſuch an Injuſtice, you would 
doutleſs come to ſollicit it; but as it is to 
come to a Place where you have a thouſand 
other Affairs, you are both of you guilty of 
the greateſt Indolence. Ah! what an en- 


chanting Thing is Indolence ! You feel its 


Power too much ; read /a Garde upon this 
Subject, Chapter the firſt. Conſider in the 
mean time, that you would have the Pleafure 
to ſee the Ring, and to receive his Approba- 
tion, 
I will know whether any thing can be 
done for your Friend, who has aſſaſſinated a- 
Man in ſo handſome a Manner. The Edicts 
are revoked, which gave us fo much Uneafi- 
neſs in our Province. The Day that Mr. de 
Chaulnes declared it, there was a Cry of 
Long live the King, which made all the States 

| j 9 weep 
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weep for Joy ; they all embraced one another; 
they broke out -into the higheſt Expreſlions 
of Rapture; they ordered Te Deum to be ſung; 
they made Bonfires; and the Thanks of the 
Publick were given to Mr. de Chaulnes. But 
do you know what we are to give the King? 
ſix hundred thouſand Livres. and as much 
more by way of a voluntary Gratuity. What 
think you of this little Sum ? You may judge 
by this of the Favour that has been done us, 


in taking off the Burthen of theſe * Edicts. 


My poor Son is arrived here, as. you 
know; he is to return on Thurſday, with 
ſeveral others. Mr. de Monterey is a Man 
of great Capacity ; he diſturbs the whole 
World; he fatigues the Army, and puts it 
out of a Condition to take the Field, and 
begin the Campaign, till the End of the Spring. 
The Troops were all at Eaſe in their Winter 


Quarters; and when they have made a te. 


dious Winter March to Charleroy, he need 


only take a Step to retire. In the mean time, 


Mr. de Luxembourg cannot have his Elbows 
at Liberty. If, when we are in the Field, 
we could make an Inſult upon ſome great 
Town, or if the Enemy would come out and 
oppoſe our two Heroes, as in all Appearance 
we ſhould beat them, a Peace might in a 
Manner be depended upon. This is what is 
ſaid by the Gentlemen of the Profeſſion. 


Adieu; 

The Engliſh Reader will draw the Parallel with 
Pleaſure, between the glorious Privileges of a Britiſh 
Parliament. and the uohippy Condition of theſe States, 
who were fo much tranſported with Joy for a little Re- 
lief from their Oppreſſion, purchaſed at ſo great a Piice. 


and 
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Adieu, my Dear; your Tenderneſſes charm 
me, and I have the Happineſs to believe that 
you love me. | 


EFT TER NEPE 


| Paris, January 3, 1672. 


O you know that the Marquis de Seſſac is 
here, that he will have a Poſt in the 
Army, and that he will ſoon be introduced 
to the King: This is a manifeſt Effect of 
Predeſtination ; it is a Piece of News that 
Sarbin will be much diſpleaſed with. It is 
ſaid here that Mr. de Turenne has not yet be- 
gun his March, and that there is no further 
Occaſion for it, becauſe Mr. de Monterey is at 
laſt retired, and Mr. de Luxembourg is diſen- 
gaged, by the Aſſiſtance of five or fix thou- 
fand Men, whom Mr. de Schomberg had got 
together, and with whom he ſo extremely 
barraſſed Mr. de Monterey, that he was ob- 
liged to retire with his Troops. It is expect - 
ed that MONSIEUR the Prince will return, 
and our Friends with him. | 
Madame de Coulanges and Mr. de Barillon 
* Yeſterday the Scene between Vardes 
and Mademoiſelle de Toiras, We had all of 
us like to have wept; they ſurpaſſed them- 
ſelves; but la Chammelay is ſometimes ſo very 
extraordinary, you have never ſeen any thing 
equal to her. It is the Actreſs we go to ſee, 
and not the: Play. | went to ſee Ariane acted, 
purely for her Sake : This Tragedy is very 
indifferent; all the Actors are execrable ; but 
| as 
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as ſoon as /a Chammelay appears, a pleaſin 
Murmur is heard, all the World is charmed 
and we already weep her Diſtreſs. 

Mr. le Chevalier de Loraine paid a Viſit the 
other Day to Ia Fienne; ſhe-pretended to act 
the forſaken Maid, and appeared embarraſſed. 

The Chevalier with that open frank Manner 
I am fo much pleaſed with, ſaid to her, Ma- 
demoiſelle, what is the Matter? why do you 
look ſo melancholly ? Is there any thing ex- 
traordinary in what has happened to you? 
We have loved, and we now ceafe to love; 
Conftancy is not the Virtue of Perfons of our 
Age; we had better forget what has paſſed 
between us, and return to the Behaviour of 
common Life. This is a very pretty Dog; 
who gave it you? This was the Concluſion 
of the gallant Paſſion between this Roman- 
tick Pair: RET SET? 

The Comteſs de Guiche begs me to tell you 
that the will not write to you, becauſe you 
are coming hither to receive an Anſwer from 
her. She has been to dine at Court, not- 
withſtanding the Affliction of — The Queen 
would have it ſo. I was preſent at this 
Scene. The King and Queen dined in pro- 
found Silence; Madame de Richlzeu' fate at 
the Table, and next to her the Ladies ac: 
cording to their Quality ; when ſome are 
ſtanding the others {it ; thoſe who have not 
yet dined, are ready to reach out their Hands 
to the Diſhes ; thoſe who have, are ready to 
faint with the Fumes that riſe from a full 
Table. Thus the whole Company is in Pain. 
Madame de Cruſſol was dreſſed in the Exceſs 
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of the modiſh Coiffure; ſhe is to appear next 
Wedneſday, drefled, all in Rubies ; ſhe has 
borrowed thoſe of Monſieur the Duke, and 
of Madame de Mequelbourg.” I ſupped laſt. 
Night with that Princels at Gourville's, 
with the Fayettes and Rochefoucault ; we went 
through the whole Circle of Germany, with- 
out. omitting, a ſingle Ae: pa Adieu, 
my Dear; I leave you to talk a little with 
4 Agueville and Corbonelli; they make no Scru- 
ple of interrupting me now you are expected 
here. = | 

LETTER IL. 
„ Paris, Fanuary 7 1672. 
HE King gave Audience Veſterday to 
the Durch Ambaſſador; he would have 
MONSIEUR the Prince, Mr. de Tarenne, 
Mr. de Bouillon, and: Mr. de 'Crequi, to be 
Witneſſes of what paſſed. The Ambaſſador 
preſented his Letter to the King, who did 


not read it, though the Hollander propoſed 
that it might be read. The King told him, 


he knew what was contained in his Letter, 


and that he had a Copy of it in his Pocket. 
The Ambaſſador made a very long Harangue 
on the Subject of the Juſtifications that were 
contained in the Letter; and ſaid, that the 
States had examined with a ſcrupulous Care 
in order to diſcover what they could have 
done to diſpleaſe his Majeſty; that they had 
never failed in their Reſpects to him ; and 
yet that they bad heard it ſaid; that all this 
Buri f great 
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great Armament was deſigned againſt them; 
that they were ready to ſatisfy his Majeſty 
in every thing he was pleaſed to order them; 
and that they begged him to remember the 
Goodneſs which had' been ſhewed them by 
the Kings his Predeceſſors, to whom they 
owed all their Greatneſs. The King replied; 
and with a wonderful Grace and Majeſty, 
faid, That he knew his Enemies were excited 
againſt him; that he thought his Prudence 
was concerned not to ſuffer himſelf to be ſur. 
chap ; and that this was what had obliged 
im to make himſelf ſo powerful by Sea and 
Land ; that he had only a few Orders to give; 
and that the next Spring he would do what 
he found was moſt to the Advantage of his 
Glory, and the Welfare of his State. He 
gave a Nod'to the Ambaſſador, which made 
him comprehend, that he would ſuffer no 
Reply. The Letter was found to be con- 
formable to the Diſcourſe of the Ambaſſador, 
except that it concluded” with aſſuring his 
Majeſty, that they would do every thing he 
ordered, provided it did not oblige them to 
quarrel with their Allies. | 
The ſame Day, Mr. de Ia Feuillade was re- 
ceĩved at the Head of a Regiment of Guards, 
and took the cuſtomary Oath before a Mar- 
ſhal of France. The King was preſent, and 
told the Regiment, that he gave them Mr. de 
Ia Feuillade for their Maitre de Camp; he gave 
bim the Pike with his own Hand, a Thing 
which is never done but by a Commiſlary 
. appointed by 'the King; but his Majeſty was 
pleaſed that no Favour, no agreeable * 
NIE ance, 
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cumſtance, ſhould be wanting to this Cere- 
mony. + þ 

Mr. Dangeau and Langlet had very hard 
Words in the Street of the Facobins, about 
paying Money loſt at Play. Dangeau threat- 
ened ; Langlee returned the Affront, by tel- 
ling him that he did not remember who he 
was ; that he ſhould conſider, that he was 
not treated with by the World upon the Foot 
of One who was a formidable Adverſary. 
Care was taken to reconcile them; they were 
both in the wrong; their Reproaches were 
violent, and ſufficiently diſagreeable to them 
both. Langlee has the rudeſt Kind of Fami- 
liarity that 4s poſlible ; he was playing this 
Summer with -the Comte de Grammont, who 
upon ſome over free Expreſſions, deſired him 


to reſerve thoſe Familiarities till he played 


with the King; | 
The. Marſhal de Bellefont has defired the 
Permiſſion of the King to fell his Charge; 
Nobody will ever .do it to more Advantage 
than he. All the World believes, and I more 
than any One elſe, that it is to Pay his Debts, 
and to retire, and apply himſe 
the great Affair of. his Salvation. 
Monſieur the Procurer- General of the Cour 
des Aides is made the Firſt Preſident of the 


ſame Company. This Promotion is very 


conſiderable for him: Do not fail to write to 
him, one or the other of you, and let the 
Perfon who does not write, inſert a Line in 
the Letter. The Preſident de Nichola is re- 
ſtored to his Poſt. This is directly writing 
you a Letter of News. 5 
LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


Paris, January 8, 1671, 
CAN you gueſs whither I am going now, 
my Dear ? to Livre: and To-morrow I 
am to dine at Pompone with my good f Friend, 
He has begged of me fo tenderly to make him 
this Viſit, while the Weather continues fine, 
that I could not refuſe him. You ſeem to 
expect with Tranquillity the Return of your 
Workmen ; we are not in the ſame Senti. 
ments; we fear the Concluſion of all this, 
which cannot but be difagreeable. We have 
been talking of it, Monſieur the Biſhop of 
Uſez and I, and confidering the Vexations 
which will attend every Reſolution that can 
be taken. N 
I deſire to give you Warning of one 
Thing, which I will 'maintain in Oppoſition 


to you and your Husband. It is, that if, 


after your having purged, you have only a 
Thought of lying with Mr. de Grignan, 'you 
may count upon it that you are breeding; 
and if any of your ſage Matrons ſays a Word 
to the contrary, ſhe is certainly corrupted by 
your Husband. After this Advice I have 
Jorhing farther to ſay. _ | 
I dare not think of your Affairs; it is 4 


Labyrinth of Vexations, which I cannot ſee 


the End of. I have heard no News To-day; 
if I had ſworn to fill the Paper, ! ſhould 
ſend you nothing but Fooleries, 8 
| P Ons 

I Mr. 4 Andi li. | 


we Ent. AS. 0. > S& 1+ LY 


=— 1 


LETTERS. 143 
Conjectures of what may happen in fix 
Weeks; but the Thoughts of it are tedious 
to me. What I.chuſe moſt to inform you of, 
is, that the Excuſes made by thoſe who do 
not write on proper Occaſions, are received 
with Inhumanity in this Country. I have 
been guilty of the ſame Neglect in Bretagne, 
but it has fince coſt me many an Apology. 
I hope you will make your Advantage of this 
Diſcourſe in the Air. They talk of ſeveral 
Marriages; when the Articles are ſigned, I 
will grve you an Account of them. Adieu, 
my Dear; I have been an Hour playing with 
your Daughter ; ſhe is very amiable. It is 
late, and I muſt leave you to 97 and weep at 
Livre, and to indulge my Tenderneſs in 
thinking on you, | 


LETTER II. 


Paris, Friday Evening, Jan. 15, 1672. 


] Have writ to you this Morning, my Dear, 
by the Courier, who brings you [the moſt 
agreeable, the moſt delightful News in the 
World concerning your Affairs in Provence: 
But I am willing to write this Evening, that 
it may not be ſaid, that a Poſt ever arrived 
without bringing you my Letters. In good 
Earneſt, my Dear, I perſwade myſelf that 
you love them; you tell me ſo ; why ſhould 
you deſite to. deceive me by deceiving your- 
ſelf at the ſame Time? But if by any Miſ- 
fortune it ſhould not prove ſo, you would 
be to be lamented, in being thus oppreſſed 
4 WI 
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with the Number of my Letters : Yours make 
the Happineſs of my Life. I have not given 
you any Anſwer concerning the Expreſſion 
une belle Ame; it is Langlade who uſes it in 
a Way of Ridicule ; but it is extremely pro. 
per when applied to you. Tour Soul is not 
perhaps of the firſt Order of Beauties, like 
that of the Roman who returned to Carthage, 
where he expected to ſuffer more than Mar. 
tyrdom, that he might keep his Word ; but 
you may ſafely boaſt, my Dear, that yours 
is a Beauty of the ſecond Rank: I think it 
ſo perfect, and advanced to ſo high a Repu. 
ration, that I can only admire it, and remind 
you always to ſupport your Reaſon by your 
Courage, and. your Courage by your Reaſon. 
l have ſeen the new Tragedy of Racine; 
it appears to me extremely fine. My f. Daugb- 
ter-in-Law is, in my Opinion, the moſt tranſ.- 
cendently excellent Actreſs I have ever ſeen; 
ſhe ſurpaſſes Ja Deſwillets by a hundred thou- 
ſand Degrees. As for me, who am allowed 
to be tolerably well qualified for the Stage, 
Jam not worthy to ſnuff the Candles, when 
ſhe appears on it. She is not beautiful, when 
viewed too near; and I do not wonder ſhe 
was diſagreeable to my Son: But when ſhe 
recites Verſes, ſhe is extremely to be admired, 
Bajazet is really very fine; I think it is a lit- 


tle embarraſſed at the Concluſion ; but the 


Paſſion is extremely tender, and leſs unrea- 
ſonable than that of + Berenice. However, 
1 : in 
A beautiful Soul. 
La Chammelay, Miſtteſs to Mr. de Sevigne. 
+ Another Tragedy of Racine. FI 
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in my humble Opinion, it does not exceed 
the“ Andromaque; and as for the noble Tra- 
gedies of Corneille, they are as muck ſuperior 
to it, as your Idea was beyond ——- Appiy 
this to yourſelf and remember that-ridiculous 
Miſtake ; and believe firmly, that nothing 
can ever equal the Divine Paſſages of Corneille, 
He read to us the other Day, a Tragedy at 


Mr. de Rochefoucault's, which puts us in mind 


of the late Queen. I wiſh you had been 
with me that Afternoon ; 'you would not. 
have paſſed the Time difagreeably ; you 
might perhaps have dropped a little Tear, 
becauſe [ wept a hundred ; you would have 
admired your Siſter in-Law ; you would have 
ſeen the f Angels fitting next to you, and 
In Bourdeau dreſſed up like a little Puppet. 
Monſieur the Duke was behind the Theatre; 
Pomenard was in the Upper Gallery, muffled 
up in his Cloak for fear of the Comte de 
Creance, who reſolves to have him hanged, 
whatever Defence he can make. All the pret- 

ty Fellows were upon the Stage; the Marquis 
de Villeroy had a Habir made for a-Ball ; the 
Comte de Guiche was in a Dreſs agreeable to 
his Romantic Humour; all the reſt appeared 
like Bandits in Compariſon of him. I have 
ſeen this Comte twice at Mr. de la Rochefou- 
cault's ; he ſeemed to me to have a great deal 
of Wit; and his Deportment was leſs fuper- 
natural than his Character gave me Reaſon 
wexpech,” 7 LG. 
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Our Abbe, with whom' I am at preſent, 

defires me to let you know, that he has re. 
ceived the Plan of your new Building at G-jg. 
nan, and that he is very well pleaſed with it. 
He walks about all the Apartments, before 
they are built; this is a Pleaſure I muſt be 
contented to wait for, till I ſee them finiſhed. 
He deſires you to ſend him the Profile of 
them. 
] have a thouſand Compliments to make 
you from all thoſe who heard the agreeable 
n e the King was pleaſed to uſe in 
ſpeaking of Mr. de Grignan. | : 

Adieu, my Dear; what ſhall I fay to you 
of my Amity, and of the Intereſt I take in 

ou! Mr. 4 Haroiiy is juſt arrived here. 1 
ve delivered all your Anſwers, I embrace 
the admirable Grignan, the prudent Coadju- 
tor, and the preſumptuous Ademar : Is not 
this the Order in which I named them to 


you the other Day. 
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From St. Mary's in the Faubourg, on Fri. 
day the Twenty-ninth Day of January, the 
Feſtival of St. Francois de Sales, and the 
Day of your Marriage. This is my principal 
Dotage, that I make Anniverſaries of every 

thing. | | 

1 Am in a Place, my Dear, where I wept 
for your Departure moſt abundantly and 
moſt bitterly ; the Thought of it even now 


puts me in a Diſorder, I have been an Hour 
| walking 
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walking all alone in the Garden; all the 
Siſters of the Convent are at Veſpers, much 
embarraſſed with a Piece of ill Muſick, which 
I had no Inclination to hear. My Dear, 1 
can bear it no longer; the Remembrance of 
you makes me ſuffer a thouſand Deaths. I 
have almoſt found myſelf expiring in this 
Garden, where I have ſeen you a thouſand 


Times; I am unwilling co tell you the Con- 


dition I am in; you have a ſevere Virtue, 
which cannot enter into the Weakneſſes o 
Humanity. There are Days, Hours, and 
Moments, in which I am not Miſtreſs of 
myſelf; I am weak, and I do not pretend to 
be otherwiſe. My Weakneſs is in ſuch a 
Degree, that I am quite overcome with it ; 
and, to increaſe it, a Meſſenger whom I had 
ſent to the Chevalier de Grignan, brings me 
Word that he is extremely 111. Th 

table Piece of News has not contributed to 
dry my Eyes; I cannot expreſs to you how 
much I ſuffer from the Fear of ſuch a Loſs. 


That malicious Viper Mr. de Mirepeix has 


been reſtored even from Death ; and this 
lovely Youth, well-born, finely ſhaped, of a 
winning Diſpoſition, and a. generous Mind, 
whoſe Death can be of no Advantage to any 
One, is like to periſh amidſt all our render 
Cares for him. You will receive Letters by 


this Poſt, writ later, which will give you a 
more exact Account of his Illneſs ; I content 


myſelf at preſent with deploring it. 

Madame de Freſnoy ſupped with me laſt 
Night; ſhe appeared a Nymph, a Divinity; 
but Madame de Maintenon, Madame de 1a 

| H 2 Fayette, 


is lamen-' 
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Fayette, and I, were for comparing her to 
Madame de Grignan. We thought her 2 
hundred Degrees beneath you, not for her 
Air and Complexion, but her Eyes have a 
peculiar Oddneſs, her Noſe is not comparable 
to yours, and her Mouth is not delicate; 
yours is perfect, and fo elegant in its Beauty, 
that every Word it pronounces ſeems to give 
it a peculiar Grace. As for your Wit, theſe 
Ladies have ſeen nothing ſuperior to it; your 
Conduct, your Prudence, your Judgment, 
every thing was celebrated; I have never ſeen 
any One commended in a handſomer Man- 
ner. I had not the Power to conſtrain my- 
ſelf to ſay one modeſt Thing for you, nor 
to ſpeak againſt my Conſcience. | 
They ſay the Chancellor is dead :-I do not 
know whether the Seals will be diſpoſed of 
before this Poſt goes out. | 
Adieu, my Dear, this Letter will be ſhort; 
T cannot write any thing in the Condition [ 
am in, and you have no need to be- acquaint- 
ed with my Grief: but if ſometimes you 
receive Letters of an infinite Length, you 
can only blame yourſelf, and your Flatteries 
on the Pleaſure they give you ; after this, 
Fo can have no Pretence to ccmplain of 
them. 


LEITER 
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LETTER LV, 


| Paris, Feb: ua 5, 1672. 
II. is To day a Thouſand Years ſince I was 


born ; ſo tedious is Life. Our good Friend 
the CoadJutor is retired to a Solitude; the 
Thought of his leaving you has made me 
melancholy. I ſend you four Reams of Pa- 
per, you know upon what Condition ; I hope 
to receive the greateſt Part of it again in 
Letters before Eaſter; after that I ſhall afpire 
to other Pleaſures, | | 

I forgot to tell you in my laſt, that I mer 
Canaples at Notre-Dame ; he told me, after a 
thouſand Amities for Mr: de Grignan, that 
the Marſhal de Villerey had told him that 
Mr. de Grignan's Letters were admired at the 
Council, that they were read with Pleaſure, 
and that the King ſaid he had never ſeen any 
better written. I promiſed him to let you 
know it. 
MAD AME the Princeſs of Conti died 
ſeven or' eight Hours after I had ſealed up 
my Paquet by the laſt Poſt, without any 
Senſe of her Death. The Deſolation in her 
Chamber at this laſt Moment was inexpref- 
ſible. Monſieur the Duke, 'Meflieurs the 
Princes of Conti, Madame de Longneville, 
Madame de Gamache wept heartily. La Gue- 
negault choſe to expreſs her Sorrow by faint? 
ing away; and 1a Briſſac by making loud 
Screams, and pretending. to throw herſelf 
over the Balconies. Theſe two Ladies did 
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not ſucceed in convincing the Spectators of 
the Exceſs of their Grief ; which is an In- 
ſtance to ſhew, that they who prove too 
much, prove nothing ; as I do not know 
what Logician has obſerved. In a Word, 
the Grief is univerſal. The King appears 
rouched with it, and has made her Panegyric, 
That ſhe was more conſiderable by her Vir. 
tue, than by her Greatneſs. She leaves the 
Education of her Children to Madame 2e 
Longueville; ſo the Devil is dcceived, if he 
expects to have theſe two little Princes; they 
are truſted to a good Hand, MONSIEUR 
the Prince is their Governour. There is 
20000 Crowns left to the Poor, and as much 
amongſt her Domeſticks. She has left Or. 
ders, that ſhe will be buried in her own Pa- 
riſh, without any Pomp, as a private Wo. 
man, I do not know whether it will pleaſe 
you to hear all theſe Particulars, but this is 
zhe Account I have to give of it. 

You will have me write long Letters; ſee 
the Hazard you run in deſiring it. I ſaw this 
Princeſs Yeſterday lying on her Bed: | She 
was disfigured by what they had made her 
ſuffer ; her Mouth was quite defaced, they 
had broke two of her Teeth, and her Head 
had been burned. If One does not die of an 
Apoplexy, One is much to be lamented, in 
the * the poor Patients are put into. 
There might fine Reflections be made on ſuch 
s Kind of Death, cruel for any other, but 
happy for her, who was not ſenſible of it, 
and who was always prepared for it. 


Mr. 
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Mr. de la Rochefoncault deſires me to tell you, 
that he has ſeen a little white Mouſe that is 
as beautiful as you ; it is the prettieſt little 
Creature in the World; it is kept in a Cage. 
Here is Madame de Coulanges, who orders 
me to make you twenty Proteſtations of her 
Amity ; but Lam not paid by her as a Se- 
cretary.- em 
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1 T ER LV. 
Paris, February 12, 1672, 


] Cannot but be in Pain for you, my Dear, 
when I conſider the Grief you will endure 
for the Death of the poor Chevalier. You 
have ſeen him very lately; that js enough 
to make you love him much, and know yer 
better all the good Qualities Heaven had 
beſtowed on him. It is true, no Man was 
ever better born, or had Sentiments more to 
be approved or deſited, with a very graceful 
Countenunce and an extreme Tenderneſs for 
you. Theſe noble Qualities muſt have ren- 
dered him infinitely amiable to you, and to 
all. the World: I eafily comprehend your 
Grief, the more I feel it in myſelf. 
However, I undertake to amuſe you a lit- 
tle while, my -Dear, with an Account of 
what paſſes in the World. The Marquis de 
Villeroy is ſet out for Lyons, as I have 1 5 8 
informed you. The King ordered him to be 
told by the Marſhal de Crequi, that he ſhould 
remove from the Court. It is thought to be 
on Account of ſome Diſcourſe he bad with 
c 
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Madame the Comteſs de $oiſons. In a Word, 
On parle D'eaux, de Tibre, et Von ſe tait dy 
rſie. 1 7 
The King enquired of ON SIE UR, who 
was returned from Paris; Well, Brother, what 
is the News at Paris? MONSIEUR replied, 
They talk much of that poor Marquis. And 
what do they ſay of him? They ſay, he had the 
Imprudence to ſpeak for another unfortunate 
. Perſon. For what unfortunate Perſon, ſaid 
the King? MONSIEUR replied, for the 
Chevalier de Lorraine. But, ſaid the King, 
do you think ſtill of the Chevalier de Lo. 
aine 2 Are you concerned for him? Should 
you be obliged to any One, who would re. 
ſtore him to you? Tes, ſaid Monſieur, it 
would be the. moſt ſenſible Pleaſure 1 can 
ever receive in my Life. Very well, faid the 
King: I intend to make you a Preſent of 
him ; it 15 two Days fince the Courier went 
for him ; he will return; I give him to you; 
I am willing to lay you under this Obliga- 
tion, and hope you. will love him for my 
Sake. I do more; for I make him a Maitre 
de Camp in my Army. Upon this, MON. 
SIE UR threw himſelf. at the King's Feet, 
embraced his Knees a conſiderable Time, and 
kiſſed his Hand with a Joy not to be equalled, 
The King, raiſing him up, ſaid, It is not 
thus that Brothers ſhould embrace one ang 
ther; and returned the Embrace with 2 
Fraternal Tenderneſs: Theſe Particulars come 


from a very good Hand; nothing can be 
| | more 


A Verſe of Corneile. in Cirna. Some Circumſtar- 
ces little material are told, bur the reſt is concealed. 
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more true, You may make your own Re- 
flections upon it, draw what Conſequences 


you think proper, and redouble your noble 


Paſſion for the Service of the King your 
Maſter, | ; 
It is faid that MADAME will go this 
Journey, and that ſeveral Ladies will accom- 
pany her. They are much divided in their 
Sentiments upon it at the Court of MON. 


STEUR, Some Faces there are lengthened 
by it half a Foot, others are ſhortened as 
much; they ſay that of the Chevalier de 
Beuvron is of an infinite Extent, Mr. de No- 
ailles is to return, and ſerve as a Lieutenant- 
General in the Army of MONSIEUR, with 
Mr. de Schomberg. Fbe King faid to the 
Marſhal de Villeroy, It is fit your Son ſhould 
do this Penance ; but Puniſhments in this 
World are not infinite. You may aſſure 
yourſelf that this is true. Particular Ac- 
counts, when falſe, are my Averſton ; but 1 
like them, when they are true: If you are 
not in my Taſte, you will ſuffer for it, for 
I have given you enough of them. | 
Le Maran was the other Day the only Per- 
fon in a deep Mourning Dreſs at Madame de 
Longueville s; this Affectation made her fſuf- 
kciently ridiculous. Langlade defires me to 
acquaint you, that with a View of pleaſing 
you, he expoſed her dexterouſly for all the 
Impertinences ſhe faid of you, and he wiſhed 
you had been behind the Curtain; I could 
wiſh it with all my Heart. Madame de 
Briſſac appeared inconſolable in Madame de 
Longueville's. Apartment; bur, unfortunately 
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for her, the Comte de Guiche begun to railly 
with her, and ſhe was out in playing her 
Part, as much as in the Deſpair ſhe ated 
upon the Death of the Princeſs; for when 
ſhe ſhould have utterly loſt her Senſes, ſhe 
forgot herſelf, and knew perfectly well every 
One who came into the Room. 

Adieu, my Dear: Do not you think it an 
immenſe Space of Time, ſince we have been 
ſeparated. I am ſo ſenſibly touched with 
Grief at the Thought of it, that it would be 
inſupportable to me, if I was not pleaſed 
with loving you as I do, how painful ſoever 
the Conſequences may be, Adieu, therefore, 
I] am entirely yours; this is a Compliment of 
Which I cannot bare you the leaſt Tittle. 


LETTER LVI. 
Paris, March 9, 1672. 
NEVER tell me any more of the Elegance 


of my Letters; I have juſt now received 
one from you which pleaſes me in the higheſt 
Degree; and would have done the ſame, it [did 
not love you in the Manner Ido. I ſhould tell it 
you oftner, if I was not fearful of offending; 
but I am always charmed with your Letters, 
tho* I ſay nothing of it. Madame de Coulan- 
ges is charmed in the fame Manner with cer. 
tain Paſſages that I ſhew her, which it is 
impoſſible to forbear imparting. There is 
an Air of Gaiety that runs through this 
Letter, which renders it extremely entertain- 
ing. It is a long Time fince you have been 


depreſſed with Melancholy; I have been 
| deeply 
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deeply concerned about it: But the pleaſant 
Game you have been engaged in has diverted 
you, as it has been faid to have done the 


Greeks, I wiſh you had only played at it, 
and not loſt your Money. Such continual 


ill Luck is very provoking ; One hates to be 
thus rooked by Fortune; it is ſhocking to ſee 


others have ſuch an Advantage over you, tho” 


it be but in Trifles. Nicole has deſcribed this 

Kind of Inquietude with great Delicacy. I 

perfectly hate Fortune, and am convinced ſhe ' 
is blind, ſince ſhe treats you in this Manner; 

if ſhe had the leaſt Glimering of Sight, you 

could not be thus unfortunate. 

I forbid you to ſend me your Picture; if 
our Beauty be in its full Luſtre, permit the 
ainter to take the Opportunity of doing 

juſtice to it; but reſerve this agreeable Pre- 
fent for me till I come; 1 ſhould be ſorry to 
leave it here. Take my Advice; and, in 


the mean time, accept a Preſent, ſurpaſſing 


all that has or will be made to you; for this 
is not ſaying too much of it: It is, my Dear, 
a Necklace of Pearls of twelve thouſan 

Crowns; it is conſiderable for its Price, but 
not leſs ſo for my Amity. Conſider it, weigh 
it, fee how finely it is ſtrung, and tell me 
your Opinion of it. It is the fineſt that has 
been ſeen, and has been admired here. If you 
approve it, it will be followed by ſome other 
Preſents; for I ain not liberal by halves, 
Seriouſly, it is very fine, and belonged to our 
Neighbour the Venetian. Ambaſſador, who 
died lately, and valued it as a Rarity. Þ 
have likewiſe the Pincette: which were em- 
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ployed on that inimitable Beard of his, and 
which are the neateſt in Paris. I have be. 
ſides a Book, which my, Uncle de Sevigne 
deſires me to ſend you; I imagine it is not a 
Romance. | ſhall not leave to him the Care 
of fending you the Tales of Ja Fontaine, which 


are you ſhall judge of them. 
Mie endeavour ta amuſe our“ Cardinal; 
Corneille has read to him a Tragedy, which 
will be played in a little Time, and which 
makes us remember the Ancients. Mol iere is 
to read to him on Saturday, les Femmes $;a- 
vantes, which is a finiſhed Piece. Deſpreaux 
has promiſed to favour us with a Sight of his 
Lutrin, and his Art of . This is all 
we can do for the Service of the good Cat. 
dinal; he loves you entirely; he. ſpeaks of 
you often; and your Praiſes: are not ſo ea- 

fily ended as they are begun. But, alas! 
when we conſider that they have taken from 
us our dear Daughter, nothing is capable of 
giving us Conſolation. For my part, it would 
grieve me to receive any Comfort; I do not 
pretend either to 8 or Philoſophy; 
my Heart is my only Guide and Conductor. 
We were obſerving the other Day, and I 
| believe I communicated the Qbſervation to 
you, that the true Meafure of the Merit of 
a Heart, is the Capacity of loving. L am 
inclined to believe, that, according to this 
Rule, I might pretend to an exalted Degree 
of Virtue ; this Reflection would make me 
Too vain, if I had not other Reaſons ſufficient 
to reduce me to a lower Rank. 
N | Ademat 


he Cardinal de Rerz. 
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Ademar loves me, but he hates the Biſhop 
roo much, and you too are guilty of the ſame 
Error; it is Idleneſs that puts you upon it; 
ou would not have the Leiſure to think of 
him if you were here., Mr. 17 has ſhewed 
me a Memorial, which he has formed from 
à rough Draught of yours, with which he 
will do Wonders. You may truſt to him; 
you need only ſend him whatever you think 
proper, and you have no Reaſon to fear 
that any thing will come from his Hands, 
which is not finiſhed to the utmoſt Perfection. 
There appears in whatever comes from an 
of you a little Touch of Impetuoſity, whic 
is the true Mark of the Hand it comes from. 
[ ſhall let you know the Concluſion which 
Mr. 4'Uſez will give to this Comedy. I go 
every Day, and leave my Name with the 
Biſhop's Porter, as he every Day leaves his 
with mine: Do not ſuffer all this Ceremon 
to give you any Apprehenſion that I ſhall 
betray your Intereſts. T here are ſeveral Pre- 
lates very uneaſy about this Peace which is 
to be made between you, but it ſhall not be 
made without g Conditions. If you 
would do the Biſhop a Pleaſure, throw away 
a great deal of Money, and give yourſelves 
a great deal of Trouble; this is what he ex- 
pects from you. 5 9 
Let me tell you a Piece of News, The 
King has intimated to Meſſieurs de Charoſt that 
he was willing to givethem the Titles of Duke 
and Peer, that is to ſay that they ſhould both 
have at Preſent the Honours of the Louvre, 
and an Aſſurance of having theſe 1 c 
rmd 
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firm'd in Parliament the firſt Opportunity, 
The Son is to be made Lieutenant General 
of Picardy, a Poſt which has nat been filled 
up for a conſiderable Time, with an Ap. 
pointment of twenty thouſand Francs. He 
is to have beſides, two hundred thouſand 
Francs of Mr. de Duras, to whom he is to 
reſign the Charge of Captain of the Garde; 
du Corps, Reflect a little upon this, and con- 
ſider whether Mr. de Duras does not ſeem to 
have the Advantage of Mr. de Charoſt. This 
Place is ſo deſirable for the high Truſt it 
carries with it, and the Honour of being ſo 
near his Majeſty, that it is above any Price, 
He will go to the Army with his Majeſty; 
he will have a Command in the King's 
Houle ; there is no Dignity which can recom- 
penſe the Loſs of this Poſt. However, every 
One enters into their Maſter's. Sentiments, 
and finds Reaſons why Meſſieurs de Chari 
ought to be contented. They talk. ſtill of 
War; you may eaſily imagine how much ! 
am alarmed at it. | 
I ſend you Bajazet ; if I could ſend Ja Cham. 
melay with it, you would like the Tragedy 
better; but without her, it loſes half its Va- 
lue. I perfectly doat on Corneille; he is giving 
us a new Tragedy, intituled Pulcherie, in which 
we ſhall ſtill diſcover | 


— The Hand which crown'd | 
The Death of Pompey, and the Love of Cinna, 


Every thing muſt yield to his Genius. 
There is a little Fable of la Fountaine, which 
he made on the Adventure of a . 
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Mr. de Bouſters, who was killed as he fate 
near him in his Coach. The Adventure 


is very odd, but it makes a pretty Fable, 
though not comparable to thoſe that follow 


it. * 

The Affair of Madame de Courcelles will 
ſoon be brought upon the Carpet; I know 
not whether ſhe will touch the adamantine 
Breaſt of Mr. d' Avaux; but hitherto he has 
been as rude at /a Tournelle as in his Anſwer. 
I write on without Meaſure, but ] muſt 
come to a Concluſion. When I write to 
others, I am glad- when I have finiſhed my 
Letters; but in writing to you, the Fatigue 
itſelf is a Pleaſure. I have a thoyſand Cam- 
pliments to make you from Mr. de la Rocbe- 
foucault, from his Eminence, from du Barillon, 
and above all from Madame Scarron, who 
pleaſes my Fancy moſt in making your Pa- 
negytic; you are perfectly agreeable to her 
Take. As for Mr. and Madame de N 
the Abbe, and /a Mouſſe, I am perpetually 
teized with their Importunities to ſay ſome- 
thing from them ; but 1 am not always in 
the Humour of compiling Litanies, filled with 
their Prayers and good Wiſhes. There are 
others whom I forget. Adieu, my Dear, I 
embrace your Comre ; but I had rather have 
him be in his own Aparrment than in yours. 
What a Pleaſure it would be to ſee you, 
with your fine Shape, in perfect Health, and 
in a Condition to go abroad, and make one 
in any Party of Diverſion. Let me have 
once more the Pleaſure of ſeeing you thus, in 
all your Bloom of Youth and . 
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Paris, April 8, 1 671. 


THE War is declared, and they talk of 
beginning their March. The Marſhal 
du Pleſſis is not to leave Paris. He acts as a 
Citizen and a Canon : He will keep his own 
Laurels out of Danger, and be only a Spee- 
tator of the War. I think he does not act 
a wrong Part, having already eſtabliſhed fo 
great a Reputation. He tells the King, that 
he envies his Sons the Honour of ſerving his 
Majeſty; and that, for his own Part, he 
- wiſhes for Death, ſince he can no longer be 

of any Uſe. The King embraces him, and 
anſwers, 'That the higheſt Ambition others 
can aſpire to, is to make ſome Approaches 
to the Reputation he has gained, It is agree- 
able to repoſe in Safety after ſo many Vic- 
rories : I think him happy in not expoſing 
any more to the Caprice of Fortune the Glo- 
ry he has acquired by all the Labours of his 
Life. The Marſhal ds Bellefont has taken up 
his Reſidence at Ia Tape for the Holy Week; 
but before he went, be ſpoke very ſharply ta 
Mr. de Louvois, who would have retrenched 
ſomething from his Charge of General under 
the Prince; he ſubmicted the Affair to the 
8 of his Majeſty, and carried his 

oint like a Man of Honour. Adieu, my 
Deareſt. . 7 
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* Paris, April 20, 1672. 
T HE King ſets out To morrow : There 
1 will be a hundred thouſand Men fewer 
in Paris, according to the Calculations that 
have been made in every Quarter of this 
City. We are engaging in a very cruel and 
hazardous War; it has been ſaid in the Pre- 
ſence of the King, that we have ſeen nothing 
equal to it ſince the Paſſage of Charles VIII. 
into Italy. : | bets, 
t L'Iſel is ſurrounded with twelve hundred 
| Pieces of Cannon, with 60000 Foot, with 
three great Towns, and with a- large River 
on this Side of it. The Comte de Guiche, 
who knows that Country, ſhewed us a Map 
of it at Madame de Verneuil's; it is an afto» 
niſhing Enterpriſe. MONSIEUR the Prince 
is very much taken up with this Affair. There 
came to him the other Day a pleaſant Sort of 
2 Fellow, who told him he knew a Secret 
to furniſh, him wich Money. My Friend, 


{aid he, I thank thee; but if thou haſt any 


Invention to make us paſs PI/e! without be- 
ing knock d on the Head, thou wilt do me 
a great Pleaſure, for I know of none. 
He has for Lieutenants, the Mar 
d'Humieres, and de Bellefont. I have a parti- 
cular Relation ro give you concerning them, 


which you ought to be informed of. The 


two Armies are to join: The King will com- 
mand MONSIEUR, MONSIEUR will 


command 


.T According to the Durch Pronunciation „the Scheld. 


ſhals 


Þ.- 


16% rns. 
the Prince, the Prince will command Mr. 4. 
Turenne, and Mr. de Turenne will command 
the two Marſhals, and even the Army of 
Mr. de Crequi. The King ſpoke of this to 
the Marſhal de Bellefont, and told him, he 
ordered him to obey Mr. de Turenne, without 
any Prejudice to his Dignity. The Marſhal, 
without demanding Time to confider of it 
that was his Fault) anſwered, That he 
ould not be worthy of the Honour the King 
had done him, if he ſhould diſhonour him- 
ſelf by an Obedience without Example. The 
King deſired him, with much good Nature, 
to conſider of the Anſwer he had made him; 
he told him he deſired this Proof of his 
Friendſhip, and that his own Diſgrace would 
be the Conſequence of his Refuſal. The 
Marſhal replied, That he ſaw very well he 
ſhould loſe the Pleaſure of his Majeſty's good 
_ Graces, and ruin his own Fortune; but that 
all this appeared to him more eligible, than 
to forfeit his Eſteem ; and that he could not 
obey Mr. de Turenne, without diſhonouring 
the Dignity to which he had raiſed him. 
The King faid, Then we muſt part: The 
Marſhal made him a very low Bow, and left 
him. Mr. de Louvoit, who does not love 
him, immediately ſent him an Order to go to 
Tours. His Name is raſed out of the Liſt of 
the King's Houſhold : He has a Debt of fifty 
thouſand Crowns more than all his Eſtate is 
worth; he is utterly ruined ; but he is con- 
tented. It is not doubted but he will retire 
to 14 me He offered his Equipage, which 
was made at the King's Expence, to his - 
| 2E h.0 265 2 40a, 
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jeſty, to be diſpoſed of as he pleaſed. This 


was interpreted as a Deſign to affront the 
King: Nothing could be more innocent. All 
his Friends and Relations, and all who have 
any Attachment to him, are inconſolable: 
Madame de Villars is ſo likewiſe. Do not fail 
to write to her, and to the poor Marſhal, 

The Marſhal d' Humicres, who was ſup- 
ported by Mr, de Louvois, had not appeared 
at Court ſince, and waited, till the Marſhal 
de Crequi had given his Anſwer. He came 
Poſt from the Army to give it himſelf ; 
he arrived Yeſterday, - and had a Conver- 
ſation of an Hour with the King. The 


| Marſhal de Grammont was called in, who 


maintained the Rights of the Marſhals of 
France, and deſired the King to judge, who + 
did the greateſt Honour to that Dignity, 
They who, to ſupport its Grandeur, expoſed 
themſelves to the Danger of diſobliging his 
Majeſty ; or He who was aſhamed to bear 
that Title, who had effaced it out of every 
Place where it was found, who eſteemed the 
Name of Matſha! as an Injury to him, and 
who affected to command in Quality of a 


Prince. The Concluſion of all this was, that 


the Marſhal de Crequi is gone to his Country 
Houle to plant Cabbages, as well as the Mar- 
ſhal 4 Humieres. 

This is all the preſent Subject of Conver- 
ſation. It is much diſputed whether they 
did well or ill in it: Ther Partiſans on both 
Sides are grown warm in the Debate. The 
Comteſs de has talked herſelf into a 
lore Throat, and the Comte de Gwiche is ſo 

| hoarſe 


res. 
hoarſe he cannot ſpeak: The Debate between 
them grew into a perfect Comedy; there was 
a ee of parting them. The Truth is, 
they are three Men of great Importance for 
the War, and it will be difficult to ſupply 
their Places. The Prince much regrets the 
Loſs of them for the Sake of the King's In. 
tereſt. Mr. de Schomberg, having commanded 
Armies in Chief, refufes likewiſe to obey 
Mr. de Turenne. In a Word, France, tho? it 
abounds ſo much in great Generals, will 
ſcarce find any who will accept of Employ- 
ments by Means of this unhappy Miſunder- 
ſtanding. | e 
Mr. d Aligre has the Seals; he is fourſcore 
Years old; they are only depoſited with him. 
He is choſe like a Pope, only with a View 
to a quick Succeſſion. 1 


Paris, April 26, 1672 

I Have juſt been making the Tour of the 
City. I have been with Mr. de de la Ro- 
chefoucault ; he is oppreſſed with Grief upon 
his taking Leave of his Sons ; but in the 
miqdſt of all this Concern, he begs me to fay 
a thouſand Tenderneſſes to you from him: 
We have had much Diſcourſe on this melan- 
cholly Occaſion. All the World is in Tears, 
for their Sons, their Brothers, their Huſ- 
bands, their Lovers. One muſt be of a mi: 
ſerable ſelfiſn Temper not to be deeply in- 


tereſted in the Departure of all France. Dau- 
geau 
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gean and the Comte de * Sault came to bid 


us Adieu. They informed us, that the King, 


inſtead of ſetting out To-morrow, as it was 
believed he would, in order to prevent the 
Effuſion of Tears, went this M 

Ten, without ng his Intention be pub- 
lickly known. He ſet out only with twelve 
in Company with him ; all the World is 


hurrying after him. Inſtead of going to 


Villers-Cotrait, he is gone to Nanteuil, where 
it is thought that f others will meet him, who 
have diſappeared here. Tomorrow he is to 
go to Soiſſons, and afterwards he will follow 
the ſame Rout that was firſt reſolved on. If 
you do not think this to be gallant, you need 
only declare your Opinion of it. The Me- 
lancholly that reigns univerſally, is in ſuch a 
Degree, as to be beyond Imagination, The 
Queen remains here in the Quality of Regent: 
All the principal-Companies have been to pay 
their Compliments to her. Here is a very 
ſtrange War, begun in all the Pomp of Sor- 
row, As I returned hither, I found our good 
Cardinal here, who came to take his Leave 
of me; we talked an Hour together; he has 
writ you a little valedictory Epiſtle, and he 
ſets out To- morrow.“ Mr. d'Oſezʒ is going 
away too: Who is it that is not leaving 
Paris? Alas! it is J alone; but I ſhall have 
my Turn as well as others. It 1s true, it 
is a cruel Thing to take a Journey of two 
hundred Leagues, and in the Concluſion of 
it to find onefelf at Aix. 
EEE bh. I am 

* Afterwards Duke de Leſdigutieres. | 


1 Madame la Ducheſſe de la Fallie e. 


orning at 
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I am extremely glad you are not breeding: 
I love Mr. de Grignan for it with all my 
Heart. Tell me, if this Happineſs was oy. 
ing to his great Temperance, or to his Ten. 
derneſs for you ; and if you are not pleaſed 
with the Liberty of going abroad, and di. 
verting yourſelf in Provence, and of receiving 
me there without the Danger of a Fall, or a 
Miſcarriage. 8 : 


LETTER IX. 


| Paris, Friday, April 20, 1672. 
y ou are now in the midſt of your Jour: 
1 ney, my Dear; you cannot do any thing 
better at preſent ; One is not always in a 
Condition, or in a Humour, to travel. If 
you was leſs adventurous, 1 ſhould be more 
ealy in it; but you love to attempt uncom- 
mon Exploits, where Coach has never paſ- 
ſed ; this gives me Uneaſineſs. Believe me, 
never build the Pont. neuf, nor force Nature; 
but ride on Horſe-back, or be carried in a 
Litter, like other People. Conſider what it 
is to have an Arm, a Leg, or a Neck broke, 
Write to me as often as you can ; eſpecially 
from Monaco. 
Ils am very well with the Comte de Guiche ; 
I have ſeen him ſeveral Times at Mr. de 14 
Rochefoucault's, and at the Hotel de Sully: He 
always attacks me, he fancies that I have 
Wit; we have raillied much together. He 
told me in what a barbarous Manner his 


Siſter has been maimed by Letting blood ; 
N | it 
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it axcites Fear and Compaſſion. I have ne- 


ver ſeen him with his Chimene ; they are both 
of them Perſonages ſo exactly formed upon 
che Model of an old Romance, that there is 
d no Suſpicion of the leaſt Indelicacy in their 
a Paſſion, and it is thought they have each of 
4 them their Reaſons to obſerve inviolably the 
a Laws of Honour. 


It is two Months fince /a Maran has ſeen 
her Son ; he has no very good Opinion of 
her. Shall I tell you what ſhe ſaid the other 
Day ? You know her Sayings are a little re- 
markable. She declared, that for her Part, 


ſhe had rather die than grant Favours to a 


Man ſhe loved ; but that if ſhe found a Man 
that loved her, and that was not quite diſa- 
greeable, if ſhe was entirely free from a 
Paſſion for him, ſhe might perhaps prevail 
with herſelf to venture on a little Compli- 
ance, Her Son preſerves in his Memory this 
n virtuous Reſolution of hers, and makes it an 
infallible Rule, by which he can judge of 
her Intrigues. . He told her, he approved of 
this Diſtinction the more, becauſe it was de- 


* r 


licate and new; he had before converſed only 


| with Creatures of ſuch groſs Imaginations, 
| that they could not diſcern the one from the 
other, but always confounded the Man that 
was beloved with him that was favoured : 
But that it was agreeable to her nicer Taſte, 
to reform theſe old Maxims, which had no 
Mariner of Delicacy in Compariſon of the 
refined Sentiments ſhe endeavoured to intro- 
duce. It is very pleaſant to hear his Reflec- 
tions on this Subject. Since he has had this 


Key 
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Key to his Mother's Behaviour, he has laſt 
Sight of her, but he draws his own Conſe. 
quences without any Difficulty. 
I have ſeen Madame du Pleſſic Believre; ſhe 
related to me the Converſation between the 
King and the Marſhal de Crequi. It was very 
long, very preſſing, very reaſonable, and 
urged with a very moving Addreſs. If he 
had been the firſt that had ſpoke of it, this 
Matter had doubtleſs been accommodated ; 
he propoſed five or fix Temperaments which 
might have been received, if the King had 
not made it a Law to himſelf, not to yield to 
any Accommodation. The Marſhal de Belle. 
Font had ſpoiled this Affair. Mr. de Ja Recbe- 
foucault ſays, he has nothing in his Mind, 
which joins eaſily with the Sentiments of other 
Perſons. The Marſhal de Crequi appeared in 
the deepeſt Concern, and ſaid to the King, 
Sir, take from me the Marſhal's Staff: May 
not that be done at your Pleaſure? Let me 
ſerve this Campaign {imply as Marquis de 
Crequs ; perhaps I may deſerve to have it 
reſtored to me again by your Majeſty at the 
End of the War. The King was touched 
with the Concern he ſaw him in; and as he 
went out of the Cabinet, tranſported with 
Grief, ſcarce knowing any One he met, he 
faid to the Marſhal de Villeroy, Follow after 
the Marſhal de Crequi, he is almoſt beſide 
himſelf with Grief and 'Zeal. He ſpoke of 
him with Eſteem, and without Reſeritment, 
and has made his Company of Guards ſerve 
in the Army. He is gone to his. Houſe at 
Marines near ' Pontoiſe, with his Wife and 
4 Children. 
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Children. The Marſhal de Humizres'is gone 
to Angers, This, my Dear, has been the 
only Subject of Coverſation here theſe four 
Days. There are no Perſons of Diſtinction 
left in Paris. I, am yours without any Li: 
mitation or Reſerve. A} 16 Nene 


LETTER IXI. 


Paris, Friday, May I, 1672, 


] Have kept our Secret, as if you had de- 
ſigned to come to us by Stealth; but I can 
anſwer for it no longer, ſince Valcroiſſant has 
informed Mademoiſelle de Scuderi of it, as he 
was commending you for your obliging Be- 
haviour, and ſaying how much you are a- 
dored in Provence, But are you reſolved to 
take the utmoſt Care of yourſelf, and have 
you no Deſign that I ſhould be in Pain about 
you? It is ſcarce poſſible you can bedo good. 
I dined Yeſterday with Madame "de Vilars; 

with Mr. de Vindiſprats, and two others of 
his Country, with Monſieur and Madame de 
Schomberg, and with Monſieur and Madame 


e Bethune : As you ſee, 4 


* Li plus part des Amans 
Etoient des Allemans, 


Mr. de Schomberg is one of the moſt agreeable 


Husbands in the World, without taking it 


into the Account that he is a Hero, He has 
+ > By an 


* An Allufion to a Sonnet of Saraſin. The greateſt 
Part of Lovers are like Germans, BIR 
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an eaſy Wit, and à certain kind of EE 


Senſe - proceeding from an Integrity in his 
Nature, which lays One as it were under an 
Obligation to him; his Wife adores him; 
but becauſe no One is to be compleatly happy 
in this World, ſhe has not a Moment's Health, - 
You was much talked of, and commended to 
the Skies. What ſeemed to me very pleaſant 
was, that Vindiſgrats recollected that he had 
heard you ſay 8 Years ago of one of his 
Countrymen the Comte de Diedriſtein, that 
he was very like Mr. de Beaufort, only he 
{poke better French: We were very much 
diverted with his remembring this little Piece 
of Pleaſantry. This gave us an Occaſion to 
{peak of your Wit. He ſaw you with the 


Queen, when you took Leave of her, and 
he has a great Idea of your Perſon. Madame 


de Coulanges came in the Exening; we went 
to the Thuilleries, and ſaw there all the Men 


who are left in Paris, who are not like to ſtay 


with us long; and beſides this good Com- 
pany, Mr. de Saint Rut. What a ſtrange 
Figure of a Man he is! and how great an 
Idea of his other Merits do we conceive from 
the Diſorder of his Phyſiognomy. But how 
ſhall I expreſs to you the Tenderneſſes, the 
Amities, the Thanks of Mr. de Ia Rochefuu- 
cault, de Segrais, and Madame de la Fayette, 
with whom I paſſed the Evening, and to 


whom I ſhewed a Part of your Letter : There 
. 25 were 


* It is ſaid, that for theſe rare Qualities, a Lady with 
2 Title, and of an illuſtrious Rank in other Reſpects, 
was privately married to him; he was after wards 


Lieutenant-General. 
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were ſo many obliging Things to them in it, 
that I ſhould have done entirely wrong in 
concealing it from them. Langlade came 
to us, who is going to Bourbon; we perſwad- 
ed him to make a Viſit to you. Segrars 
ſhewed us, or would have ſhewed us, a Col- 
lection he has made of the Sonnets of Blot 
They are not writ with all the Decenc 

that might be deſired ; it is Pity there is 1 
much Wit in them. He told us a Story of 


2 Woman of Normandy he juſt came from, 
who, ſpeaking of a Son ſhe had who was an 
Abbe, ſaid he had Thoughts of beginning 
his Studies, and that in the mean time he was- 
ſetting up for a Preacher: This admirable 
Method of ordering his Aﬀairs made us 


laugh. Madame de Verneuil has been very 
ill at Verneuil. La 10 5 has had a Kind 


of an Apoplexy, which has put her into a 


eat Fright, and-ſeveral othets who enjoy 


an Exceſs of Health. I have given your 
Billet ro Brancas ; he will anſwer it at Grig- 
nan. Father Trier ſalutes you with the mo 
profound Reverence. I am angry with Mr. 
de Grignan ; were it not for that, I ſhould 
love him. Ninon ſays, that your Brother is 
beneath the Definition that has been given of 
him : It is true, that he does not know him- 
ſelf; but he knows others leſs than himſelf. 
Adieu, my Dear; there never was ſeen an 
Attachment ſo natural and ſo tender as that 
| have for you. 


+ A Man attached at firſt to the Duke de Bowil.on, 
and afterwards Secretary of the Cabinet. a 
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EET TER EXE 
Paris, May 16, 1672, 

is thought we are going to beſiege Me: 

ric : This Siege is a little leſs frightful 
than the Paſſage of VIſſel. We really tremble 
in receiving Letters from the Army, but it 
will be much worſe a Fortnight hence. Mr. 
de la Rochefoucault and I mutually afflict and 
comfort one another : He has three or four 
Sons, who have a very tender Intereſt in his 
Heart, | ? | 
Madame de Maran came Yeſterday to Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's : She looked as gloomy, 
as if ſhe had made a Compact with the De- 
vil, and the fatal Day was approaching: She 
certainly has a profound Grief for ſome Of. 
ficer, who has left her without the leaſt Re- 
gret. Madame de la Fayette deſires me to tell 
you, that tho? ſhe never enjoys her Health, 
ſhe is not at all the more reconciled to Death; 
« ok the contrary. For my Part, I own 
there are a great many diſagreeable Things 
in Life; but yet I am not ſo far out of Con. 
ceit with it, as your Philoſophy ſeems to 
enjoin; you will find it a hard Matter to get 
this odd Fancy of loving Life out of my 
Head, CARE ag 
Fdo not know when you will have a Firſt 
Preſident ; I believe few, except thoſe of Pre 
vence, are delirous of that Place. | 

I dined Yeſterday with 1a Troche, with the 
Abbe Arnauld, and Madame de 1 
7 15 | ter 
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After Dinner we had the * Camas, his Son, 
and Itier;; this. makes up a very exquiſite little 
Symphony. After this, arrived Mademoiſelle 
de Grignan with her Gentleman, that is, Beau 
lieu, her Governeſs Helene, her Woman Ma- 
rie, her little Page Faquet her Nurſe's Son, 
and her Nurſe Jeanne in her Sunday Cloaths ; 


ſhe is the neateſt Countrywoman I have ever 


ſeen, All this made a pretty Appearance, 


we looked on them with Pleaſure, and made 


them paſs on into the Garden; I liked ex- 


tremely this little Proceſſion from the Nur- 


ſery. 

But, my Dear, we think of ſetting out 
from Paris. One Day we were ſaying, the 
Abbé and I, let us go; my Aunt will hold 
our till Autumn. This was reſolved on. 


The next Day we thought her fo extremely 


weak, that we ſaid one to another, we muſt 
not think of going; it would be barbarous ; 
the next Full Moon will carry her off. Thus 


we paſs on from Day to Day, deſpairing 


to come to any Refolutton. You eaſily 
comprehend the State we are in; it it exceſ- 


fively uneaſy. What makes me moſt wiſh 


myſelf in Provence is, that I may be ſincerely 


afflicted for the Loſs of a Perſon who has 
been always dear to me: I find, that if I ſtay. 


here, the Liberty ſhe will give me will take 
off ſome Part of my Tenderneſs, and my 
natural Goodneſs of Temper. Do not you 
admire ths unaccountable Diſpoſition of 
Things in this World, and the unexpected 


Manner in which Events often croſs our Way. 


13 A. 


Gentleman with the flat Noſe. 


taken 
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All that is certain, is, that in whatever Man: 
ner it be, we are reſolved upon going to 
Grignan this Summer. Leave to us the Care 
of getting over this unhappy Difficulty, as 
we can; and be aſſured, that the Abbe and 
I are more inclined to break thro? a Point 
of Decency by going hence too ſoon, than 


to violate the Amity we have for you, by 


ſtaying here without Neceſſity. Adieu, my 
Dear: It is needleſs to ſay I love you; you 
muſt aſſuredly believe it, and you need not 
fear believing it too much, 


ER LN. 


— | Paris, May 26, 167%, 
MY Dear, I muſt be guilty of a Piece of 


Dotage not in my Power to forbear, by 
attempting to entertain you with a Deſcrip- 
tion. I was preſent Yeſterday at a Service 
performed in Honour of the Chancellor Se- 
guier, at the Oratory, The Painters, the 
Sculptors, the Muſicians, and the Orators, 
in a Word, the four Liberal Arts, were at 
the Expence of it. Nothing can be imagined 
finer than the Decoration : It was deſigned 


by le Brun. The Mauſoleum reached to the 


Top of the Dome, adorned with a thouſand 
Lamps, and with a conſiderable Number of 
Figures, proper for him in Honour of whom 
it was erected. Beneath were four Deaths, 
bearing the Marks of his Dignities, as having 
rom him thoſe Honours together with 

his Life. One of them held his Mortier, ano- 
ther his Ducal Coronet, another the Enſign: 
0 
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olf his Order, another the Maces which had 


been carried before him as Chancellor. The 
four Siſter Arts, Painting, Muſick, Elo- 
uence, and Sculpture, were repreſented: in 
the deepeſt Diſtreſs, as deploring the Loſs of 
their Protector. The, Front, of the 'Repre- 
ſentation was ſupported by four Virtues, For- 
titude, "Temperance, :Juſtice, and Religion. 
Above theſe, four Angels and four Genies re- 
ceived the Soul of the Deceaſed, and ſeemed 
prepared to diſplay their purple Wings to 
bear to Heaven their precious Charge. The 
Mauſoleum was adorned with a Variety of 
little Seraphs, who ſupported an illuminated 
Shrine which was fixed to the Top of the 
Cupola. Nothing was ever ſeen fo magni 
ficent or ſo well imagined-; it is the Maſter- 
piece of je Brun. All the Church was adorn 
ed with Pictures, Devices, and Emblems, 
which had a Relation to the Life, or to the 
Office of the Chancellor; and ſome of his 
nobleſt Actions were repreſented in Painting. 
Madame de Verneuil offered to have bought 
all this Decoration at an exceſſive Price: 
But it was reſolved by the whole Compan 
who had contributed ta it, to adorn a Gal- 
lery with it, and to conſecrate it to Eternity, 
as a Mark of their Gratitude and their Mag- 
nificence. The Aſſembly was numerous and 
beautiful, but without Confuſion. I fare 
next to Mr. de Tulles, and Madame Colbert. 
There came up a young Father of the Ora- 
tory to make the Funeral Oration. I deſired 
Mr. de Tulles to make him come down, and 
to mount the Pulpit in his Place; ſince no- 
2 1 14 thing 
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thing could ſuſtain the Beauty of this pom: 
pous Shew, and the Perfection of the Muſick, 


but the Force of his Eloquence. My Dear, 
this young Man trembled as he began, and 


all the World trembled for him. Our Ears 


were at firſt ſtruck | with an Accent: not en- 
tirely free from the Ruſticity of Provence; 


(he is of "Marſeilles, and is called “ An“: 


But as he recovered from his Confuſion, he 
began to diſplay the Luſtre of his Eloquence. 
He eſtabliſhed himſelf ſo well in his Dif- 
courſe, he gave ſo juſt a Meaſure of Praiſe 
to the Deceaſed, he touched with fo much 
Addreſs all the Paſſages where a greater 
Degree of Delicacy was required, he placed 


in ſo juſt a Light all that was moſt to 


be admired, he employed all the Charms 
ol Expreſſion, all the maſterly Strokes of 
Eloquence with ſo much 33 and fo 
much Grace fulneſs, that all the World, I 
ſay, all: the World without Exception, broke 
out into Applauſes:;3-every One was charmed 
with ſo perfect, fo finiſhed. a Performance. 
He is a Man of twenty-eight Years of Age, 


an intimate Friend of Mr. de Tulles, whorac- 


companied him when he left the Aſſembly. 
We were for naming him the Chevalier M4. 
caron, and concluded he had ſpoke in the 
Perſon of his Friend. The Muſick was fine 
beyond uy rg Baptiſte made his utmoſt 
Effort, with the Aſſiſtance of all the King's 
Muſicians. - There was an Addition made to 
that fine Miſerere; and there was a Libera, 


which filled the Eyes of the whole Aſſembly 


with Tears: We can ſcarce conceive: that 


there 
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Length, I ſhall certainly ſet out; you are the 
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there is heard in Heaven a nobler Harmony. 
There were ſeveral Prelates there: I deſired 
Guittaut to look for the good Biſhop of Mar- 
feilles, but we did not ſee him there. I whiſ⸗ 
pered to him, that if it had been the Funeral 
Oration of any Perſon living, to whom he 
might have made his Court by ir, he would 
not have failed to grace the Aſſembly with 
his Preſence. This little Pleaſantry made us 
laugh, without any Regard to the Funerat 
Ceremony. My Dear, what a ſtrange Kind 
of a Letter does this make! I fancy I have 
almoſt loſt 'my Senſes! What is all this pom- 
pous Narration to you! To fpeak ſeriouſly, 
I could propoſe no other End in it, but to- 
fatizfy my Longing to tell you a fine Tale. 

The King is at Charleroy, and will make z 
pretty long Stay there. There is no Forage 
yet to be found, and his large Equipage 
brings a Famine with it, wherever he goes. 
They are much embarraſſed with taking the 
firſt Step of this Campaign. Guittaut ſhewed: 
your Letter to me and the Abbé; the Bur- 
then of it is very obliging (* Envoyez moi mn 
Mere.) My Dear, how amiable you are! 
and how agreeably you juſtify the exceſſive 


nothing but beginning my Fourney ; leave 
the Care of it to me; I will conduct every 
thing; and if my Aunt continues to ſpin out 
the poor Remains of her Life to a great 


only Perſon in the World who could induce 
me to take a OT to leave her in ſo 
5 
pray ſend me my Mother. 
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bad a Condition. I have in my Thoughts 
the Day when I ſhall part from hence, but I 
have not the Courage to fix upon it. To- 
day my Journey is concluded on ; To-morrow 
I am irreſolute. What you ſay, my Dear, is 
very true ; there are Events in Life, which 
are even diſobliging. You beg me not to 
think of you in changing my Houſe, and [ 
beg you to believe that I think of nothing 
elſe; and that you are ſo dear to me, that 

ou make the whole Employment of my 
We I ſhall go To morrow and lie in that 
agreeable Apartment, where you may find a 


Place without diſplacing me. Ask the Mar- 


quis d' Opede his Opinion of it, he has ſeen it; 
he ſays he will pay you a Viſit. How I en 
vy his Happineſs ! 1 expect Letters from 
Pompone. We have no Firſt Preſident yet. 
Adieu, my Dear, you are at preſent 2 
Traveller, expoſed to the wide World; I 
fear your adventurous Humour. I can net- 
ther truſt to you, nor to Mr. de Grignan, It 
is, as you fay, a ſtrange Thing to ine one- 

If no nearer Paris than Aix, after having 
gone two hundred Leagues; and at St. Pilon, 
after having clambered ſo high. There are 
in your Letters Paſſages extremely pleaſant, 
but ſometimes there are Sentences, which 
eſcape . as obſcure as thoſe of Tacitus; l 
often find Occaſions to make this Compari- 
ſon; there is nothing more true. I embrace 
Grignan, and kifs his right Cheek, beneath 
the little tufted Mole. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXIV. 
| Paris, Mey 30, 1672; 


MY Aunt is ſtill in a deplorable Condition, 


A and yet we have the Courage to think 
of appointing a Day for parting hence, af 
fuming a Hope which in Reality we can- 
not entertain. I cannot yet forbear think- 
ing there are certain Things not ranged in 


good Order, among the various Events of 
Life; they are, as it were, rugged Stones 


lying acroſs our Way, too unweildy to be 
removed, and which we muſt get over as 
we can, tho it is not without Pain and 
Diffieule. FH 25 

We have a very tragical Hiſtory from 
Livre, Do you remember that pretended 


Devote, who walked fo ſteadily without turn- 


ing his Head; you would have thought be 
was carrying à full Veſſel of Water? His 
Devotion has turned his Brain. One Night 
he = himſelf five or fix Gaſhes with & 
Knife, and fell on his Knees in his Cel}, all 
naked, and weltering in his Blood. They 
come in, and find him in this Poſture. Good 
God! Brother, what have you done! Who 
has left you in ſuch a Condition! He replied: 
ealmly, Father, Lam doing a little Penance. 
He faints away ; they lay him on a Bed; 
they dreſs his Wounds, which are found very 
dangerous ; he is recovered with much Bick. 
culty, and ſent to his Friends. 


If 


. 
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If you do not think ſuch a Head ſufficiently 
diſordered, tell me ſo, and you ſhall have, 
inſtead of it, that of Madame Paul, who is 
fallen'deſperately in Love with a great Booby, 
whom ſhe had taken to be her Gardener, 
This Lady has managed her Affairs admira- 
bly, ſhe has married him. The Fellow is a 
mere Brute, and has not common Senſe ; he 
will beat her ſoon, he has already threatened 
to do it; no matter, ſhe was reſolved to have 
him. I have never ſeen ſo much Paſſion; 


there is all the fine Extravagance of Senti. 
ments imaginable, were they but rightly ap- 


lied: It is like a rough Sketch of an ill 

ainting; all the Colours are there, they 
want only to be ere diſpoſed.” 1 am 
extremely diverted with the Caprices of 
Love; but I am afraid of myſelf, when 1 
reflect on ſuch an Attempt as this. What 
Inſolence was it in this Paſſion, to attack 
Madame Paul, that is, to attack the moſt 
rigid, auſtere, antiquated Virtue herſelf in 
Perſon ? Alas! where can we hope to find 
Security? This is a pleafant Piece of / News 
indeed, after the agreeable Relations you 
have given us. I beg you not to forget Mr. 
4 Harouy, whoſe Heart is a Maſter- piece of 
Perfection, and who adores you. I am very 
impatient to hear of you and your little Son. 
The Weather muſt be extremely hot in the 
Climate you are in; I fear this Seaſon for 
him, and for you much more; for J have 
never yet had any Reaſon to think it poſlible 
to love any thing beſides,” in an equal Degree 
with you. 
5 LET: 
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EETTER EW: 
er Paris, June 6, 1672," 

1 Received no Letters from you Yeſterday; 
this is a great Affliction to me; what 


comforts me moſt is, that you are in a Place 
where you cannot find any better Employ- 


ment than planting Cabbages. I have been 


under terrible Apprehenſions, in reflecting 
on the Dangers of your Voyage. My Aunt 
has this Day received the Viatieum once more, 
believing ſhe Was immediately entring on 
her's, to which ſhe applied herſelf with an 


Angelical Devotion. Her Preparation, her 


patience, her Reſignation, are Things ſo 


much above Nature, that they ought to be 


conſidered as ſo many Miracles, wrought, to 
confirm us in our Religion: She is entirely 
diſengaged; from the Earth; her State, tho 
infinitely. painful, is the Thing in the World 

the moſt; deſirable to thoſe who are trulß 
Chriſtians. She will oblige us to go our 
Journey, as I have already told you; but 
notwithſtanding: we deſign to obey: her, we 
ſometimes apprehend that ſhe will go before 
us. In a Word, we have thought of the 
Day; and if 1 had not for ſome Time been 
accuſtomed not to do what I deſire, I ſhould 
give you Notice not to write to me any more: 
But this I dare not venture to do; for I love 
your Letters ſo well, that I had rather re- 
ceive them at Grignan, than fail of them 


bere. 8 
| You 


I. TT ERS. 

You know the Marſhal de Villeroy has leſt 
Lyons and Madame de Coulanges, to go, like 
the Knight of the black Armour, into the 


Army of the Elector of Cologne, that he may 
have the Honour of ſerving the King at leaſt 


in the Army of his Allies. There are diffe- 


rent Opinions on it, whether he has done 
well or ill: The King does not love to be 
diſobeyed, yet he may perhaps approve this 
martial Ardour; the Succeſs will ſhew how 


we ought to judge of it. 


Tou have had the Comedians with you: 
1 dare anſwer for it, that in what Manner 
ſoever your Theatre was adorned, it was ſtill 
better than that of Paris. I enquired about 
it the other Day, as I was amuſing: myſelf 


with Beaulieu 5 Madame, ſaid he, there are 


none but Apprentices now who frequent Plays; 
ou do not ſee there ſo much as a Page or a 
ootman ; every Body is in the Army. If 
a Man appears in the Streets with a Sword 
by his Side, the little Children hoot at him 


as he paſſes along. Such is the Face of: Paris 


at prefent ; but it will make another Appear- 
ance in a few Monts 

VLVou ſay pleaſantly, that you fear you 
ſhould rob me of ſomething, by- poliſhing 
your Letters: I defire you to take Care not 


to give them any ſecond Fouch; you would 


make of them perfect Pieces of Eloquence. 
That pure Nature you deſcribe, is preciſely 
what is good, and what pleaſes beyond every 


thing. Keep your own amiable Wit, with- 


out debaſing it by any foreign Mixture. 


there are Eyes more ſharp or more 8 
| than 


an a Aa [HO O ow 


WU 
8 
ot 
Id 
E. 
ly | 
ry 
h- 
If 
18 
wy 


from hence, at a Time when you lea 


A 


- 


LETTERS. 139 


than. yours, yet none could be more becoming 
in that lovely Syſtem of Features where they 
ſhine with ſuch a pleaſing Luſtre, 
L ſhall ſend you Word that I am paring 
think 

of it. Mademoiſelle de Villeroi is grown bet- 
ter. There is no better News than what [ 
ſend you : I always enquire after News, and 
every One takes a Pleaſure in telling it me, 
becauſe they know I do not enquire for my- 


ſelf. J am in Pain, my Dear, about the 


Symptoms your Fever has left behind it, It 


is impoſſible for me not to wiſh for To. 


morrow, that I might hear from you. I em- 
brace you with an extreme Tenderneſs. 


LETTER LXVI. 


Paris, June 13, 1672. 


LAS, my Dear, you have been very ill; 
I underſtand this Diſtemper, and 1 fear 
it, as one of thoſe that give us the moſt ter- 
rible Apprehenſions. 1 confeſs to you, | 
ſhould have been under an extreme Inquie- 


tude, had not Mr. de Grignan had the Good- 


neſs to write to me: But he loves you ſo 
' paſſionately, that I conclude he would not 


ave been in a Condition to think of relieving 
my Fear, if you had been a Moment in 
Danger. I expect To-morrow with Impa. 
tience; and J hope you will tell me yourſelf 
how you do, and why you have been angry; 


am very much an Enemy to thoſe who 


have given you Reaſon to be ſo. 
Here 


184 ERS TERS. 
_ Here is a Letter of my Son's, which wilt 
divert you. You will be pleaſed with the 
Accounts he gives us of what paſſes in the 
Army. You will fee that the King is ſo 
perfectly happy, that for the future he will 
only need to ſay what he deſires to have done 
in Europe, without being at the Trouble of 
going himſelf at the Head of his Army ; and 
every One will think themſelves happy in 
obeying his Orders. I am well aſſured he 
will paſs the 1ſe/*with as much Eaſe as the 
Seine, Terror every where prepares the Way 
for Victory; the Joy of all the Courtiers is 
a good Augury. Brancas writes, that they 
laugh without . ceaſing from Morning till 
Night: He has writ a little Hiſtory that I 
muſt tranſmit to you. | | 
Immediately upon the Death of the old 
Bourdeille, Mr. de Montaufier writ to the 
King, to ask of him the Charge of Seneſchal 
de Poidu for Mr. de Rofieres his Brother: in- 
Law: The King granted it to him; a little 
after the young Mata demanded. it, and told 
the King, that' this Charge had been' a long 
Time in their Family. The King writ to 
Mr. de Montaufier, and defired him to give 
up this Poſt, and promiſed to give ſome other 
Thing to Mr. de Roſeres. Mr. de Mont auſier 
writ. back to his Majeſty that, for his Part, 
he ſhould be extremely glad to have it in his 
Power to yield it up; but that his Brother- 
in- Law having already received the Compli- 
ments of the Province, it was impoſſible; 
and that his Majeſty might provide in ſome 
other Manner. — the young Mata. 5 
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King was piqued at it, and bit his Lips: 
Well, ſaid he, 1 leave it to him for three 
Years; but after that E give it to the little 
Mata, with whom it ſhall always remain. 
This Accident is very unfortunate for Mr. de 
Montani dee ena, e. 
I ſhould have writ this-to Mr. de Grignan, 
but it is the ſame Thing; theſe two Letters 
are writ equally to you both, and are not 
equivalent to one good One, You will not 
have One of Provence for a Firſt Preſident; 
] am well aſſured of it. The Biſhop of Mar- 
ſeilles. came to ſee mt Yeſterday with the 
Marquis de Fence, and two Deputies; I thought 
he had beenrgoing to make me a Harangue. 
Adieu, my Dear; this is a very impertinent 
Letter; I ſhould do well to ſleep, and reco- 
ver my Senſes. |. | 
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AS ſoon as I had ſent away my Paquet, l 

heard a melancholy Piece of News, the 
Particulars of which I cannot give you, be. 
cauſe I am not yet informed of them; all 
that I. have heard, is, that Mr. de Longueville 
was killed in paſſing the Fel under the Com · 
mand of the Prince. We are oppreſſed with 
Grief at this ill News. We were at Ma? 
dame de Fayette's with Mr. de Ja Rochefoucault, 
when we firſt heard of it. At the ſame 
Time we were told, that Mr. de Marſillac 
was wounded, and that the Chevalier de Mar- 
e 24 | fillae 
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ſillae died of his Wound. This Storm fel 
on him in my Preſence; he was deeply af, 
flicted with it; his Tears flowed from his 
Heart, but his Firmneſs of Mind: prevented 
any unmanly Expreſſion of his Grief. 
After hearing ſuch News, I had: not the 
Patience to enquire any thing farther. I flew 
to Madame de Pompone s, who reminded 
that my Son was in the Army of the King, 
which had no Part in this Action; it was 
reſerved for the Prince, who paſſed the Ri. 


ver and repaſſed it twice or thrice in a little 


Boat, with a heroic Sedateneſs of Soul, gi. 
ving his Orders every where with that divine 
Courage we all admire in him, notwithſtand- 
ing he had received a Wound in his Hand. 
It is ſaid, that Guittri and Nogent were drown- 
ed, that Mr. de Ia Feuillade and Roquelaure were 
wounded, and ſeveral others whom we have 
not heard of. Mr. de Longueville forced the 
Barrier; he was killed the firſt upon the Spot. 
Mr. de Marſillac was wounded with a Mul- 
quet-ſhot in the Shoulder, and in the Cheek, 
bur the Bone is not hurt. After this firſt 


Difficulty they find no more Enemies; they 


are all retired into their Fortrefſes. Adieu, 
my Dear; my Mind is under fome Diſturb- 
ance. Tho' my Son be in the King's Army, 
there are ſo many other Opportunities of 
fignalizing his Valour, that it makes me die 
with Fear. . 
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LETTER IXVII. 
Paris, June 29, 1672. 


II is impoſſible to repreſent to me the 
Condition you have been in, without cau- 
ſing in me an extreme Emotion; and tho” I 
know that r are out of Danger, Heaven 
be praiſed for it, yet I cannot turn my Eyes 
on what. is paſſed, without a Horror that 
gives nie the utmoſt Diſorder. Alas ! how 
ill I was informed of a Health that was ſo 
dear to me ! If any One had told me at that 
Time, that my Daughter was in greater Dan- 
ger than if ſhe had 3 in the Army! Alas! 
I was far from thinking it! Muſt I ſuffer this 


| Grief, at a Time when my Heart is oppreſſed 


with ſo many other Diſtrefles ! The extreme 
Danger my Son is in; the War, which rages 
every Day with greater Violence ; the Cou- 
riers, Who bring no other News but the 
Death of ſome Friend or Acquaintance, and 
may bring us Accounts yet more fatal ; the 
Fear of hearing ill News, and yet the Curi- 
oſity of enquiring after it; the Deſolation of 
thoſe who are in all the Exceſs of Grief, and 
with whom I paſs a great Part of my Life; 
the ſtrange State of Health my Aunt lies un- 
der, and my extreme Deſire of ſeeing you : 
All this afflicts and conſumes me; and forces 


me to lead a Life ſo contrary to my Inclina- 


tion, that I have need of a great Stock of 
Health to ſupport it. Wy 


Yau 
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You have never ſeen Paris in ſuch a De: 
ſolation; all the World is in Tears, or fears 
to be ſo. The Mind ſickens with Grief at 
the Thought of the poor unfortunate Negent. 
Madame de Longueville pierces every Heart 
with her Complaints. I have not ſeen her, 
but this is What T have heard of it. Made. 
moiſelle de Vertu, returned two Days ſince 
from Port. Royal, where ſhe uſually reſides, 
They ſent for her and Mr. Arnau'd to impart 
this terrible News. The very Sight of Ma- 
demoiſelle de Vertus was ſufficient ; her ſud- 
den Return was too ſure a Sign that ſome 
fatal Accident had happened. In Effect, as 
ſoon as ſhe appeared — Ah'! Mademoi- 
ſelle, how is it with my Brother? She did 
not dare, even in Thought, to make any fur- 
ther Demand. Madame, he is recovered of 
his Wound-— there has been a Battle 
And my Son? — They anſwered her 
nothing. Ah! Mademoiſelle, my Son, my 
dear Son! anſwer me; Was he killed on the 
Spot ? Had he not one little Moment ? Ah, 
my God ! what a Sacrifice is this ! Upon 
this, ſhe threw herſelf on her Bed, and ex- 
preſſing whatever the moſt lively Sorrow can 
repreſent, by Faintings, by Convulſions, by 
a Silence of mortal Deſpair, by Cries ſtifled 
by ſudden Sentiments of Paſſion, by Floods 
of bitter Tears, by Eyes lifted to Heaver, 


and i tender piteous Plaints, (he paſſed 
through all the Extremes of Grief, She fes 


a few Friends; and in pure Submiſſion to 
Providence, conſents to receive From them 


ſuch Nouriſhment as ſuffices to . 
3-4 ; e. 
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Life, She has no Repoſe; her Health, before 
in a declining State, is viſibly altered. For 
my Part, I think her Death is to be wiſhed, 
not being able to comprehend that ſhe can 
live after ſuch a Loſs, There is a certain 
Gentleman who is not leſs touched with it 
b I cannot forbear thinking, that if the had 


” 


q met, in the firſt Moments of their Grief, and 
had been alone together, all other Sentiments 
had given Place to N and Tears, redou- 
N bled without Intermiſſion; there had been a 
8 dumb Scene of Sorrow, a Dialogue of inar- 
I ticulate Sighs and Groans. This is a Viſion 


of mine. But, my Dear, how great an Af. 
/ fliction is this. His very Miſtreſſes do not 
conſtrain themſelves ; his poor Domeſticks 
are diſconſolate ; and his Gentleman, who 
c came Yeſterday with the ill News, ſcarce 
appears a reaſonable Creature. This mourn- 
| ful Death effaces all others. VR 
| A Courier, who arrived Yeſterday, brings 
an Account of the Death of the Comte du 
Pleſſis, who was killed by a Cannon-ſhot, as 
he was giving DireCtions for making a Bridge. 
Arnheim is beſieged: They did not attack the 
Fort of Skeing, becauſe there were eight 
thouſand Men within it. Alas ! theſe ſucceſ- 
ful Beginnings will be followed with a Tra- 
gical End for a great Number of Families. 
May Heaven preſerve my Son! He was not 


upon this Expedition: If there be any thing 


good in ſuch 4 hazardous Protelton it tg | 


having ſuch a Poſt as he has, 2 
In the midſt of our Afflictions, the De- 
ſcription you have given me of Madame 
1 Colomne 
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Colomne and her Siſter, is ſomething di ine; 
it inſpires an Air ot Joy and Gaiety under the 
moſt melancholy Circumſtances : It is an 
admirable Picture. The Comteſs de Soiſſont, 
and Madame de Bouillon, are downright an- 
gry with theſe Indiſcreets; they ſay they 
ought to be confined; they declare loudly 
againſt this extravagant Folly. It is not 
thought that the King will diſoblige Mr. 
le Connetable, who is certainly one of the 
greateſt Men in Rome. In the mean time, 
we are in Expectation of ſeeing her arrive 
here like Mademoiſelle de P Etoile; this Com- 
pariſon is admirable. 1 
Theſe are the beſt Accounts I have to give 
you ; you will find by all thoſe you receive, 
that Mr. de Longueville has been the Cauſe of 
his own Death, and of the Death of ſeveral 


others; and that the Prince has appeared in 


all this Expedition, rather as a Father, than 
as a General of an Army. I ſaid Yeſterday, 
and others came into my Sentiments, that 
if the War continues, the Dake will cer- 
tainly occaſion the Death of the Prince; hls 
Love for him — 0 every other Paſſion. 
La Maran affects to appear oppreſſed with 
Grief. She ſays, that ſhe fees very plainly _ 
- that there is ſomething in the News from 
the Army, which is concealed from her; and 
that her Intereſts are mingled with thoſe of 
the Prince, the Duke, and thoſe of Mr. de 
Longueville, She conjures People, by all that 
is ſacred, to ſpeak out, and not to ſpare her; 
and tells them, that in her deplorable Con- 
dition, it is in vain to hide any thing 725 
9 cf, 
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her. If it were poſlible fer us to laugh in 
theſe Circumſtances, we ſhould laugh at her. 
Alas! if ſhe knew how little any of us think 
of concealing any thing from her, and how 
much every One is taken up with their own 
Griefs and Fears, ſhe would not have the 
Vanity to believe we had ſo much Applica- 
tion to deceive her. 

The News I ſend you, comes from a good 
Hand; I have it from Gourville, who was 
with Madame de Longueville when ſhe heard 
of her Son's Death. All the Couriers come 
directly to him. Mr. de Longueville had made 
his Will before he parted from hence, He . 
leaves a great Part of his Eſtate to a Son he 
has, who, as I believe, will take the Title 
of the Chevalier * d'Orleans. Do you know 
how they have diſpoſed of the Body of 
Mr. de Longueville 2 It is laid in the ſame 
Boat in which, he paſſed the River. Within 
two Hours after, the Prince, touched with a 
ſenſible Grief, ordered him to be brought in- 
to his Preſence, and covered with a Mantle: 
The Prince was wounded himſelf, and ſeveral. 
others; ſo that their Return from this At- 


tack was the moſt melancholy Thing in the 


World. They are all together in a Town 


on this Side the Mine, which they paſſed to 
get their Wounds dreſſed. They ſay, the 
Chevalier de Monchevruil, who was in the 
Party with Mr. de Longueville, did not come 
with them; but that they were binding up 


* He appeared under the Name of the Chevalier de 
Lingueville ; and was accidentally killed at Phjlizbturg 
by a Soldier, who was ſhooting at a Snipe. 
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a Wha which he received as he ſtood next 
to him. „ ii 
I have received a Letter from my Son: 
He was not in this Expedition, but he is to 
be in another. What Security can be looked 
for in ſuch a Profeſſion? He is extremely 
concerned about Mr. de Longueville. I ad. 
viſe you to write to Mr. de /a Rochefoucault, 
on the Death of his Chevalier, and on the 
Wound of Mr. de Marfillac. 1 have ſeen his 
Heart unveiled on this cruel Accident: He 
is of the firſt Rank of all that I have ever 
ſeen, for Conſtancy, Worth, Tenderneſß, 
and good Senſe ; I count for nothing, in 
Compariſon. with theſe noble Qualities, his 
entertaining Wit, and extreme Pleaſantry of 

Humour. I will not amuſe myſelf at pre. 
ſent with telling you how well I love you, 
I embrace Mr. de Grignan, and the Coad. 


- 


_ 
LETTER LXIX. 

85 wi: 0 11 Livre, Sunday, July Jy 1672, 

1 Am yexed at your loſing one of my Pa. 

gquets; as they were filled with News, this 

puts you out of the Order of Affairs, and 

75 breaks off the Thread of your Knowledge 

of what paſſes. You muſt, doubtleſs, have 

had very exact Relations, which may make 

you comprehend that Ie was ill defended. 

The great Wonder is, our having paſſed it 

ſwimming. The Prince and his Argonauts 


were in a Boat; and the Squadron Wha 
SEN Co IO ATE i: 


* - 


by Misfortune, Mr. de Longueville, who doubt- 


leſs did not hear it, puſhed on by a warlike 


Ardour, mounts his Horſe, which he led by 
a Rein after him ; and, ambitious of being 
the firſt, opens. the Barricade behind which 


they were intrenched, and kills the firſt Man 
he met. At the ſame Inſtant he is pierced © 


with live or ſix Wounds MONSIEUR 
the Duke follows him; MONSIEUR the 
Prince follows him; and all the reſt follow 
MONSIEUR the Prince. This was the 
Occaſion of a horrible Butchery; which, as 


you ſee, they would: have avoided, if they 


had known the Deſire thoſe Gentlemen had 
of yielding: But every thing is marked down 
in the Order-of Providence. . 
Mr. the Comte de Guiche performed an 
Action, the Succeſs of which covers him 
with Glory; if it had ſucceeded otherwiſe, 
he would have been highly criminal. He 


was ſent to diſcover whether the River was. 


fordable or not ; he gave his Opinion that 


it was, tho” it is probable he well knew the 


contrary, Whole Squadrons ſwam over on- 
Horfe-back, Without breaking their Ranks: 


It is true, he was himſelf at the Head of 


them. This was never hazarded before; it 
ſucceeds ; he envelops the Squadrons of the 
Enemy, and forces them to yield. You ſee 
that his Fortune and his Valour were not 
ſeparated. But you muſt doubtleſs have had 
"ry heroical Relations of this daring Adven- 
ure, | f 


K 
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they were to attack, demanded Quarter; but 
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The Chevalier de Nantouillet was fallen 
from his Horſe ; he ſinks to the Bottom, and 
comes again above Water; he ſinks again, 
and appears a ſecond Time above the Stream, 
Art laſt, he luckily meets with a Horſe's Tail, 
and gets hold of it; the Horſe brings him 
a. ſhore, he mounts, he ruſhes into the Thick. 
eſt of the Battle, he receives two Shots in 
Bis Hat, and comes off gay and victorious. 
An enchanted Hero could not appear more 
careleſs and unconcerned: He puts me in 
lind of * Orontes Prince of the Maſſagetes. 
It is certainly true, that Mr. de Lenguevilt 
had been at Confeſſion before he parted from 
hence. As he never boaſted of any thing, 
he did not even acquaint his own Mother 
with it; but it is found ſo true, that Madame 
de Longueville can have no Doubt of it. How 
great a Conſolation muſt this be to her! He 
beſtowed great Sums in Purpoſes of Charity 
and Liberality, which none knew of, and 
which were given on. Condition they ſhould 
be kept ſecret. No humane Virtue was ever 
more ſolid than his: He wanted, in the com- 
mon Opinion, higher Views, that is to ſay, 
Pride, Vanity, and Haughtineſs : But cer- 
tainly none ever approached nearer to Per- 
fection. He was above Praiſe; if People 
were ſatisfied with his Conduct, that was 
enough. for him: I frequently ſee Perſons 
who have not yet recovered from their Con- 
cern for the Loſs of him; but, as for the 
Generality, it is a Thing already forgotten, 
This melancholy News was only Me 01 
; rie 
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Grief for three or four Days; the Regret of 
the Publick for the Loſs of F MADAME 
continued much longer. . 
The particular Intereſts every One has in 
what paſſes in the Army, hinder them from 
giving much Attention to the Misfortunes of 
others. Since the firſt Engagement, there has 
been no Talk of any thing but Cities ſur- 
rendered, and of the Arrival of Deputies to 
deſire the Favour of being received amongſt 
his Majeſty's newly. conquered Subjects. Do 
not forget to write a Line or two to la Troche, 
upon his Son's having diſtinguiſhed himſelf 
at the Paſſage of the River : He has been 
commended in the Preſence of the King, as 


one of the forwardeſt in that adventurous 


Action. There is no Probability that the 
Enemy will defend themſelves againſt ſuch a 
victorious Army. The French: are certainly 
very fine Soldiers; every thing muſt yield to 
the noble Raſhneſs of their Attempts. After 
this new Proof of their Succeſs, no River 
can ſerve for a Defence againſt their exceſſive 
r.. ><, 41 EY . 
Adieu, my Dear: Pardon the Concern I 
have been under, for having been two Poſts 
without receiving any Letters from you; I 
now expect only one more. Your Letters - 


- are ſo agreeable, that the Want of them can 


be recompenſed by nothing except yourſelf, 
+ ThePrinceſs de Conti | KY: 
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Paris, Juby 8, 1672 

1 Have been at Se. Maur to take my Leave, 

but I had not the Power to do it: For, 
without Vanity, the Delicacy of Madame de 
la Fayette is ſuch, that ſhe cannot bear with- 
out Emotion the Loſs of a Friend like me; 
theſe are her Words, not mine. I went thi- 
ther with Mr. de la Rochefoucault, who ſhewed 
me the Letter you writ to him, which is a 
very fine one: In his Opinion, Nobody writes 
better than you; I believe his Taſte will not 
be diſputed. We had a great deal of Dif- 
courſe upon the Road ; at our Return we 
met with Mademoiſelle de Ia Rochefoucault, 
and Gonrville, who, by the Stroke of a Wand, 
made an admirable Supper ſpring out of the 
Ground for us. The next Day, /a Troche and 
the Abbe Arnauld came to viſit me, and found 
me making up my Paquets. 

My Son has writ to me in ſuch a Stile, as 
if he counted on it that he had already ſeen 
the Campaign happily ended, and was ſafely 

arrived at Grignan. He lays, every thing has 
yielded an entire Submiſſion to the King, 
and that Grotius is arrived at the Camp, to 
conclude a Treaty of Peace. If he returns 
ſo ſoon as it is expected, my Son intends to 
come to us at Grignan. He entertains me 
much with ſpeaking of you ; when you write 
to him, delire him to make us this agreeable 


Viſit, 
There 
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There are a great Number of Ladies in 
Tears for the Death of Mr. de Longueville, 
who make a Profeſſion of Grief on ſo juſt an 
Occaſion ridiculous. They all of them af- 
fect to have Converſations with Mr. de la 
Rechefoucault ; but he who fears acting a ri- 
diculous Part more than any thing in the 
World, has ſent them to look for Comforters 
elſewhere. _ I 

La Maran affects to appear oppreſſed with 
Grief. It is ten Months ſince the Ban ſeen 
her Siſter ; they are very-ill together. She 
was there three Days ſince in a Mask; and 
without ſaying any thing to introduce the 
Diſcourſe, or ſo much as unmasking, though 
her Siſter immediately knew her, ſhe burſt - 
into Tears, and begun thus; Dear Siſter, I 
am come to beg you to tell me, how you 
found yourſelf upon the Death of your Lo- 
ver Caſtellan, Did you weep long? Were 
you utterly. unable to ſleep? Did you feel 
a perpetual Heavineſs at your Heart? This 
was Very cruel: How could you: bear it! 
Did you never admit of Company'? Were 
you not in a Condition to amuſe your 
{elf with Reading? Did you never go A- 
broad ? Dear! how melancholy it is! How 
can One ſupport the Thoughts of it! I leave 
you to imagine, what 27 paſſionate Ex- 
clamations ſhe made. Her Siſter made her 
ſuch an Anſwer as ſhe thought proper; and 
flew to Mr. de la Rochefoucault to deſcribe this 
plesſant Scene tc umm; Who would have 
laughed at it, if any thing had been capable 


of diverting him. For our Parts, we all 


thought 
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thought it a Folly worthy of her, and not 
inferior to that fine Adventure of her's, when 
ſhe went to viſit the good Man 4 Andilli, 
fancying him to be the Druid Adamas, to 
whom the Shepherdeſſes of Lignon reſorted 
to relate their amorous Diſtreſſes, and to re- 
ceive Conſolation from him. I thought this 
Hiſtory would divert you, as it did us. 

La Caſtelnau is comforted for the Loſs of 
Mr. de Longueville ; ſhe has been told, that he 
once ſaid to Ninon, Pray Mademoiſelle, can! 
not you deliver me from the Perſecution of 
this fat Marchioneſs de Cafte/nau 2 Upon this, 
ſhe has reſumed her Gaiety ſo far as to divert 
herſelf with Dancing. As for the Marchio- 
neſs d'Vxelles, her Affliction is that of a truef 
and hearty Friend. The little Son of Mr: 
de Longueville is the very ſame dear Angel, 
of whom you have heard fo much; it is one 
of the fineſt Hiſtories of our Days. I believe 
you will not forget to write to my Couli 
de la Trouſſe ; whoſe Grief, and Merit, with 
Regard ro the Care ſhe has taken of the 
Mother of this little Angel, is above the 
higheſt Praiſes. 

I know of no particular News: They ſtill 
continue to aſſure us of the Peace, and of 
the entire Conqueſt of Holland. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 


